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Tbe Doctors, in all ages aod countries, have been distingaaibed by the length of their Hoir- 

ever tbev may differ io other respects—and doctors will soinetimes differ—in that there is alirmfie 
a reseoiDlaiice. This peculiarity has induced some waggish artist to make the (biefoing pictniw. 
it supposes a meeting after tbe death of a patient—a not uncommon thing, by tbe wav^-io cooHuk 
on the particulars orhis case. Each differs from the others as to the symptoms^ ana their war of 
words uconducted with furious gestures. Neither is willing to reoede fmshis opinions: he 
would almost as soon swallow his own medicine. In one thing they are^unanimous—toe lepgth of 
their bills. That is a matter about which they never disagree. 


Duelling is a pretty—genteel—agreeable sport, provided there is no claret drawn. Nothing can 
seond better tlM the report of a meeting in tbe field of honour, provided it has not to be preceded 
by the report of an ugly pistol. Formerly, wbeo gentlemen bad quarrelled, and called each other 
out, it was usual]V fiMlowed by something more demonstrative than words; but now they meet to 
exchange grave looks, and after a few prelimioary flourishes, renew protestations of kindness. 

Since ^ bloody part of tbe business oas been discarded, dudlliug has come into vogue among the 
lower animals, who find tbit method of settling difficulties very pleasant pastime. The frogs, who 
ever since tbe days of Homer, have boen a pugnacious race, are quite delighted at the modem im- 
proyementtn the science of the duello, as they can now satisfy their martial ardour, without uny 
bodily injury. 9' '^* . 
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THE PHILADELPHIA FIREMEN. 



We are len given to boasting in this city than 
meet of oar neighbours, but it is not becaiiee we have 
not enough to be proud of. Our pleasant streetti— 
our commodious houses—our public wuikr.—our un¬ 
rivalled markets->our magnificent uater-work^—all 
these, and many things besides, might well justily n 
little self-adulation; but \%c choose rather to let our I 
deeds speak for us, than to blow praises with ourj 
own trumpet But while we ere proverbially silent i 
on all other topics, there is one on which a Phila4lel- 
phian is always sure to expatiate, and tlint is the 
merit of our Firemen. Every body is proud of them, i 
and every body praises them, and amply do they de¬ 
serve it 

There is not in all the world—we do not speak 
figuratively, nor in the language of exaggeration—a 
more generous, self-sacriticing, devoted and public- 
spirited class of men than the Philadelphia Firemen. 
Prompted by motives of the most disiniereetcd kind¬ 
ness, they employ their time—apply their means— 
axhasMt their strength^nd risk (heir lives fur the 
benefit of their fellow ckizens. With none of the 
incentives which make a man. brave, even in spite of 
a natural cowardice, on the battle-field, they exhibit a 
courage never surpassed in the boldest soldiers; and 
they encounter difficulties and toil, apd suffering, 
with a cheerfiilnesa that nothing but the most un- 
aelfish benevolence could inspire. The duties of the 
fireman are tirduous in the extreme, but they are per¬ 
formed without. murmuring; and be feels himself 
amply rewarded fi>r the most dangerous services by 
the quiet approbation of his own conscience, lie 
aska no co m p en sation for his labours: be means that 
they ahall be freely and frankly given, and they are. 
Day after day, and night after night, he is summoned 
to his post, Imt however wearied with previous ex¬ 
ertions, however worn with previous fatigue, he 
never refuses the call. In all cases, his own comforts 
are made to give way to the interests of bis fellow 
citizens; for it is his pride, no less than his pleasure, 
to sacrifice all selfish considerations to the general 
good. At all times—in all seasons—under the burn¬ 
ing heats of summer—amid the frosts and snows of 
winter—he is always prompt—always ready. His 
heart leaps at the sound of the well-known bell; and 
when it falls upon his ear he hastens away, whether 
from the table or the couch—the fireside of his 
or the presence of his love. Nothing can re¬ 

V 


s’rnin him. Hea\*y indeed roust be the hMid •f 
sickiiceM laid ujion him. when it is sufficient to de¬ 
tain him; and after which the quick oonsuming fetw 
raises in his veins, or slow debility fastens on k* 
frame, regardleu of poin, and careless of dangtff ke 
M-cks ihe scene of conflagration lo contribute hit 
sistanro. His enthusiasm is equal to bis devolsdne* 
In every thing connected with his department ha krt 
an ardor that bears down all opposition; and sa<h ■ 
his zeal, that any offence given to his associaiee ka 
resents ns a personal injury. He feels the importM»6® 
—not of his individual services, for vanity raakea 
pari ol his c ha racier, but of the institntiona of whiA 
he ftTrns a part, and he will suffer no impotitioa 
upon them to go unquestioned. Sometimes hii 
vonr may outrun discretion ; but his zeal is alw^* 
consequence of disinterested feeling, far it apri^ 
fnin a desire lo prevent all interruption to the utility 
of his eflbrts. 

The Philadelphia Firemen, taken in the mam 
^compiwed of the very flower of the young men of tk* 
ciiy. They come out from among all classes *>• 
cieiy; they are of all creeds in religion; they baloag 
to all |)arties in politics; they are of all varietiaaoi 
temper, inclinations, and habits; but in devotion to. 
the public good—in anxiety for the public welfiwo* 
devotion and anxiety, shown not by wordo only, hot 
by deeds, they are rx>rdtal]y unit^. Whatever oc¬ 
casional difllerences may exist among themselvef, ^ 
not allow'ed to interfere with Ihe general safety; tw 
if sc^etimes they are led to contention and strife» it 
must be remembered that their diflferencea spriif 
from a generous rivalry to exert in well-doing. Nw 
is their willingness to do good limited to their ofta 
homes and city. Wherever they can render aervicSf 
they are anxious to be present; and they never itop 
to calculate cost or trouble in their enterprises. Who 
has forgotten—who can forget the promptitude—the 
cheerfulne.ss—the ardor with which diey offered 
their aid to'lheir suffering brethren of New YorW In 
the very midst of a most inclement winter, theywors 
willing to leave the comfort of their own Iwth* 
stones, to hasten to the relief of those whom ihof 
thought required their aid. They cared nothing ftf 
the barriers of snow and ice that interpooed; they did 
not feel the searching frost; they did not regard the 
toil they were voluntarily assuming; th^ thongkl 
only of those who were distressed; and in apile of 
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ill obftacles, they presied on to their anistance. 
Acta like theae, though seemingly unimportant, are 
the heat indicationa of motive. They can hardly be 
miaundentood or misconstrued. There is nothing 
about them that can be bartered into aelfisbneaa. 


They are the offipring of a noble disregard of all the 
meaner apringa which regulate human conduct; m. 
generous yielding to the better and higher impnlaea 
of our nature. Honour and praise, say we to the 
Philadelphia Firemen. Who darea gainsay it ? 



MONODY. 

BY MORTON M-MIC HA EL. 


Departed one, farewell! 

A long—a last farewell we bid thee now: 

Phle death has set his signet on thy brow; 

And in that dreamless cell. 

Where worn Mortality casts off woes. 

In blest oblivion of all earthly throes, 

Where but the lifeless dwell,— 

Thou hast laid down in everlasting rest: 

Care cannot reach thee now, nor grief distract thy 
breast. 

Unfortunate! thy soul 

Waa nobler far than men’s of common mould; 

But, through thy heart a tide of feeling rolled 
That might not brook control, 

Nor be restrained in its impetuous course. 

Bat onward rush, as bounds an Arab horse. 

Seeking its destined goal: 

Thy spirit sought renown, and this to gain 
Thoa didst encounter toil, and penury, and pain, 

Alas! that man should bow 
So slavishly before the phantom Fame; 

Or feverish thirst of an immortal name 
Have power to scathe thy brow 
With the deep lines of premature decdy. 

Those outward tokens which too well display 
What words may not avow— 

The inly spirit’s travail, and the pain 

That ^1« in floods of fire across the aching brain. 


Thine was a hapless fate! 

Though Genius girl thee with her magic spell. 
And bright-eyed Fancy loved with thee to dwell. 
And thy wrapt mind, elate. 

Bourne upward on its viewless wings would soar 
k2 


The empyrean through, and all its heights explore f 
Yet couldst thou not create, 

With all thy gifted skiH, the deathless name 

For which thy bosom burned with an absorbing flame. 

Thou wert but young to die! 

Yet brief and transient as thy life hath been. 

In gazing o’er its many-colored scene. 

Too much we may descry 
Of deep and wasting care, and the keen sense 
Of injury and wrong, corroding and intense; 

Then better thus to lie 
fn thine appointed house, the narrow grave. 

Than be to this cold world a victim or a slave. 


Lamented one! fond eyes 
Have wept for thee till all their founts wore dry, 

And from fond lips hath bunt the thrilling cry; 

And moons and choking sighs 
Have swell’d their anguish’d heart, and that deep 


1. - 1- r 

> which nor time nor change can bnng relief: 
Untimely sacrifice! 

iendship hath poured for thee the willing tew, 

thv doom standinif beside thv 


bier. 


Yet. let us not repine: 

Thy loss of earth to thee is heavenly gain. 

Thou host exchanged the slate of woe and paiDr 
For one that's all divine: 

And springing from the darkness of the clay. 
Uprisen in a new and glorious day: 

The place of rest is thine-— 

Thy race is o’er—thou hast obtained the goal, 

Where mortal sin and strife no more possess controL 













Mtnhker Wtbrano Lolkes was a natWe of 
Holland, born at Jebt, in West Friezlandjn the 
year 1730, of parents in but indifferent circuin> 
stances, his father beini^ a fisherman, who, be¬ 
sides this most extraordinary little creature, had 
to support a family of seven other children, all 
of whom were of ordinary stature, as were both 
the father and mother. Wybrand Lolkes, at an 
wly a^, exhibited proofs of a taste for mechan¬ 
ism ; and when sufiSciently grown up, was by the 
interest of some frieods placed with an eminent 
watch and clock maker at Amsterdam, to learn 
that business: he continued to serve this master 
for four years after the expiration of bis appren¬ 
ticeship, and then removed to Rotterdam, where 
lie carried on his trade on bis own account, and 
where he first became acquainted with, and after¬ 
wards married the person who accompanied him 
to England. His trade of a watch maker failing, 
he came to the resolution of exhibiting bis per¬ 
son publicly as a show; and by attending the 
several Dutch fairs obtained a handsome compe¬ 
tency. ImpeUed by curiosity and in hopes of 
gain, he came to England, and was visited at 
Harwich, (where be first landed) by crowds of 
people; encouraged by this early success, he pro¬ 
ceeded to London, and on applying to the late 
Mr. Philip Astley, obtained an engageroent at a 
weekly salary of five guineas. He first appear¬ 


ed at the Amphitheatre, WestminsteilRoad, on 
Easter Monday, 1790, and continued to exhibit 
every evening during the whole season. He 
was always accompanied by his wife, who came 
on the stage with him hand in band, but though 
he elevated bis arm, she was compelled to stoop 
considerably to meet the proffered honour. 

Mynheer Lolkes was a fond husband; he well 
knew the value of his partner, and repaid her 
care of him, with fhe most fervent affection; for 
he was not one of those men, who 

■ - are April when they woo, 

December when they wed. 

He bad by this wife three children, one of which, 
a son, lived to the age of twenty-three, and was 
five feet seven inches in height. 

This little man, notwithstanding his clumsy 
and awkward appearance, was remarkably agile, 
and possessed uncommon strength: he could with 
the greatest ease spring from the ground into a 
chair of ordinary height. He was rather of a 
morose temper and extremely vain of himself, 
and while discoursing in broken English was ex¬ 
tremely (as be imagined) dignified. He continued 
in England but one seasoq, and through the help 
of a good benefit, returned to bis native coun¬ 
try, with his pockets better furnished than wbea 
he left it. 


A fiurmer at Westhoughtoo, England, being on his 
death-bed, surnounded by his family, with difficulty 

recited the state of his aSSairs. ** I owe Mr. C- 

JtlO,** said the dying man. ** How he raves!” exclaim¬ 
ed his hearers. “ Mr. D-owes me JE20,” he ad¬ 

ded. Bless me! how sensible he is to the last!” said 
the mourners. “ I owe Mr. El-X20,” said the suf¬ 

ferer. There, he*8 raving again,” said his hearers. 


How TO Bring Rain. —A scientific wlton spinner, 
in Cragg Valley, being desirous of rain to raise his 
mill pond, went, in a thunder storm, to consult his 
barometer; when, finding the unaccommoda^g quick¬ 
silver, in direct opposition to his wishes, rising instead 
of falling, he, in a mighty passion, turned the instrument 
bottom upwards, exclaiming, “ There! blast your soul, 
Tm determined I will have rain, in spite of you!” 
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PICTORIAL ILLUSTRATIONS OF SHAKSPEAR E 



























































*• There’s no standinp^ these north-easters,” siid aunt Deborah, who. from wearingj ti^t shoot 
in her youth, is now pretty well corned. “ My toes stioot like Te?tas riflemen. Give us the c air- 
ing knife, and I’ll Santa Anna the whole of them forthwith.” Such hacking and hemng ^yoK 
never did see.” Shelling corn in the country, before the Yankee machines did away with the ne¬ 
cessity for such operations, was nothing to the work aunt Deborah did that night. The g arto gs 
were sufficient to Macadamize one of the paths in the garden, and lo render a new supply of oyster 
shells unnecessary. __ 


GVERY IBODT’a ALBUM. 


It esrtitinly Bust be latksi awkwsid lo find oneself in a caoe^tiiigle, knee-deep in the slimy 
wstt-gfown bos coiled round the lower extremities, a condor, with its huge beak, grasping the wrw^a ow 
tag loving looks into the eye, while a hungry tiger stands near by, only waiting a fawrable opport^iiy to 
assko a finishing leap, and so settle the difficulty. To escape such a dilemma we think we nugnt per- 
suadsd to change skins even with Santa Anna, though the danger into which that ruffis® “i®" 

•ilf is sosreely leas ibrmidable than those which threaten our friend in the picture. ^ 











There if mch a thing as cutting it too fat The pitcher that goei too often to the well may be bcoka- 
Better fuit your circumatanoef to your puife, like the old lady that could not buy both veal ai^ ham. She 
aent to the butcher a reqneat for *'a pennyworth of veah cut with a hammy knife/* Thia waa thrift Tbi 
applicant in the caae ^fore ua, haa paid all hia eaminga in intereat to the uaurer who livea in the neigkboh 
ho^ of Tenth and Market who only)chaiged him five per cent, a month for the nae of money. He hai biei 
completely chawed qp and apit out again—and ia, aa a laat seaouroe, trying to extract water from tindei^-lM 
ficm a atone. He might aa well, aa to expect commiaeration from old Gripea. He haa indeed tried it odm 
too often, and it ia no ga 



“Ere*a your piea—all ot—all ot^rautting piea—^hoyater piea—weal piea—all ot—all ot—hoyatec ao^lj 
made of boyatera—none of the piea ha*nt made of cata, like them bought of the feller what runa the hoppo«iti«*** 
A very neoeaaary pie^ of information, aa many peraona, in their eating of mutton piea, have found oonethinK 
marvelloualy reambling the acratchera of a cat. Our young friend feeb like Adam did before he ate foe ep 
pie. He haa nothing in diia breechea pocket. Ho feela perfectly out of aorta, aa every pcaiaon doea ebe 
haa not the wherewithal; and the vender won't accept the ofi^red hoop in exchange. Did yoa ever go ine • 
atrange placet-call for a fimcy drink—end, after gulping it, find youiaelf metaph3mcally aimated foni>—el* 
foough you have a clm^ of pantiee, your pantiea have no change. There'a a bofoerer for foe learned aooia- 
hbbfj^i^^ “ extremely unl^ for the bar*keeper to kick you out, although he might vriah to ihfi^ 
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THE DOG’S MEAT STEAM VAN. 



t^Shtming is said to be a lucmtive profession with m'-cy people in London. A lide Ebf^iah pttpesitjB 
ttne’vile wretches are mostly women; and adds, that in a respectable neighbourhood in. Losidionv 
t&ne since, the inhabitants were alarmed by the continued and melancholy moaaiug of soma cals v snd on ono 
ef them going down stain, be fimnd three fine large cats completely skinned, and skewered down to. tha 
gpra^. It appears thait the fiends who pursue these iniquitous pructices,^ as soon as they skin the lotwer eiH 
tramitien, transfix the poor animal to the earthy then tear off the remainder with great rapidity* leaving, the cai 
in the most horrible tortures. This cat-skinning story quite “takes the hedr from any thtni^or the kittl 
we have met with. 


Am —The Deg's Meat Man.** 


Whan centuries three have ta’en their flight. 

Whet wonders will be brought to light; 

When in a van, by steam convrey’d* 

Falks will carry on the cat and dog's meat trade. 

“Q>ma* enstomers, all* harems famous pcc^ 

For a dear tom cat or a darling dog. 

Fodr out you’re coppers, not be afraid 
Tb buy of Emma Snubbs, the cat’s meat maid. 

Coma hare» good people, and beheld 
As priaae ossrfiesh as. e’er was sold; 

Tour orders shall be soon obey’d. 

If you’ll deal with Emma Snubbs, the cat’s meat maid. 

Isall’a no oss^flesh. wot’s decay’d; 

Coma here* and see it iairly weigh’d; 

For none with better grace can wield a Uade 
Than pcatly Emma Sauhba, tha eafa meat maid 


I Of want of food the cals compleiiw 
Then do not let them mew in vain ; 

Don’t let yoiu cusloia be delay’d. 

But please to pstroaiae the cafe mea l maid; 

For ia my business 1 base slay’d 
Seme cattle prime as evar nei^’d * 

And the poor, dear cata implore mp aid 

In the shape of seme grub firom tha oalSMaaatrBMid^ 

Our anceatsn, no doubt, would smiha 
To aea me go it in such style: 

In fashian’a very pink array’d. 

Did you ever aee so dashing a cat’s moat maidl’ 

So, whUe my van aloBg 1 steer,. 

Be sate to kmp the steam upv Engkheerl 

And! customers I wdL persuade 

Te deal with Emma Snubbs, the eafiamaifl naid 


li ie Belated of an Irish sexton, that upon the iunml 
a pemon who had been generalLy detested ibr his 
t|nmnny in the neighbourhood, and conseq/aently not a 
tnai beifig shed at his grave, the smitoo, alarmed at 
thm aaw order of things, suddenly lugged tkeears of a 
stselling hoy, and made him weep, as ae «n« eUs 
waMI 

** Whot are you about there ?” said a gentleman to 
a hoy whom he found in his orchard disposing of a 
law apples to the best advantage, viz: in hat and 
handkei^ief; for pockets he had not. “I’m about 
geingf* replied the boy. 


A Rarb Assortmcmt.— ^Tfaere ismiiitiaheai widaw 
residing near Southwark, one of the ■uhaofaaof LsW’ 
don, whose first bushsnd was a butehert the second a 
tanner, aad the third and laat a ahaemaheit Tha iM 
ef meat almost starved her; the man af lealbef usad la 
hide her; the man of shoes not ealy made her go ha*a* 
feof, but threw his lep>8tone at her haa(k Wa halia va 
she haa now done with malfimony-’*giveBk ik Up^aa fl 
bed business. 

Dutch uroa Dutch. —A lei ter has beea odver^ 
tised in the Buffiilo Republican, directed to “Shv Vqik 
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it, he had neither child, nephew, nor niece to leave it | 
to. What strange, inconstetent beinga we are! for < 
always the less need of money we have to leave be* 
hind us, the more anxious we are to attain it; which 
seems to be a part punishment of the avaricious man’s 
sins. Captain Turner seems to have a little of the 
spirit of retaliation in him; for he instituted a suit 
against the Rev. Mr. Duntbook, for behaviour of the 
most immoral and revolting kind, and got him turned 
out of his parish church, retaining the third of the 
stipend for life; and in the churclrhe estohlibhed his 
brother-in-law, Mr. Bell, who is reported to have been 
a good and amiable divine, though not very brilliant. 
His son, William Bell Turner, is the proprietor of 
Hollinnhaw at this day ; and this is all 1 have to re¬ 
late of the family of the Turners. 


Effects of Music. —Chateaubriand relates a hu¬ 
morous instance of the efiecu of this delightful art. 
He had been driven by stress of weather into Graci- 
oza, one of the Azure Islands, seldom visited by stran¬ 
gers. Here was a small convent, inhabited by monks, 
who appeared to be remarkably simple in their habits j 
and feelings. Chateaubriand, and a young Eiiglibh 
friend who accomfianied him, soon became familiar 
willi these monks, w ho took great pains to render their 
stay among them agreeable. One day they were in- 
vit^ to pay a visit to the chapel, whither they*repair¬ 
ed, precised by a whole regiment of monks. On en¬ 
tering, tho monks, with an air of great mystery, point¬ 
ed out a small organ to the notice of their visiters, evi¬ 
dently supposing they had never seen any thing of the 
kind before. Perceiving what was expected of them, 
Chateaubriand and his friend, of course, looked as 
wonder-struck as possible. After the good fatliers had 
enjoyed their surprise form few moments, one of them 
w’ho was the organist, approached the organ with a 
moat ludicrous importance, and commenced playing a 
sort of chant, that soonded more like the tinkling of 
cow bells, than any thing musical. All the while the 
monks continued gazing en their visiters, in order to 
•bserve in their countenances, the effects of what they 
probably considered something altogether now to 
tliem. Afler the organ bad ceased, the Englishman 
approached it, but was warned back by gestures from 
the monks, who seemed to fear that he would injure 
it. He persevered, however, and struck out a few 
tones, that started them like an electric shock. He 
then sat down and played one of Pieyel’s celebrated 
pieces; and os the organ poured out its full, deep- 
toned rociuily, they seemed almost beside themselves. 
They gazed on each other in mute astonishment and 
t^ror; and the poor chapel organist sunk upon the 
Roor, and came near going into convulsions. 


Sir Arthur.— a man of mirs, of the name af 
Taylor, wore a head so remarkably like Lord Wel¬ 
lington's that he was dubbed *‘Sir Arthur" at the com¬ 
mencement of the war, and retained the name bntil 
the day of his death. At Rueda he was the servant 
of the goo^^ the gallant Charloe Ecles, who afterwards 
fell kt Waterloo. Sir Arthur, in all his movements 
for twenty years, had l>eeu as regular ae Shrewsbury 
clock; he cleaned his mu.ster's clothes and boots, and 
paraded his traps in the rooming, and in the evening 
he got blind drunk, unless the means were wanting. 
In one so noted for regularity as he was, it is but rea¬ 
sonable to expect that his absence at toilet lime would 
be mi.isi^d and wondered at; he could not have gone 
over to the enemy, for he was too true blue for that He 
coulj, II,u have gone to heaven wiihout passing 
iliroii”!, lijo ot dondi—he was loo great a sin¬ 
ner for that. lie could not have gone downwards 


without passing througk Cha aforesaid ceremony, for 
nobody was ever known to do so but one man to re¬ 
cover his wife, and as Sir Arthur bad no wife, be bod 
surely no inducement to go there; in short the ommb 
of his disappearance remained clouded in mystery fot 
twenty-five hours, but would have been cleared ep 
in the tenth part of the time, had not the riflemei 
who had been in the habit of sipping out of the eamn 
favourite cask, been on guard in the interim, but •• 
soon AS he was relieved be went his usual 
and in stooping in the dark over the edge of the 
headless butt to take his accustomed sip, his nesi 
came in contact with that of poor Sir Arthur, wbii^ 
like that of his great prototype, was of no mean di¬ 
mensions, and who was floating on the surface of bii 
favourite liquid, into which he must have dived deep* 
or than he intended, and got swamped. Thus persdMd 
Sir Arthur, a little beyond the prime of life, but, it 
I what the soldiers consider a prime death !— Kinoai^ 
Random Shots. 


The Sea-serpent. —In going northw'ard we visited 
Nahant, famed as the favourite haunt of the sea-serpent; 
Lynn, still celebrated for shoes, and Salem, fomaerly 
for witchcraft. If it would at all strengthen your b^ 
lief in the credibility of the exisicnee of a nondescript 
animal of the serpent order, of huge size, frequenting 
these seas, to hear roe aver, that the proofs, such m 
they are, resting on testimony which cannot be dia- 
proved or set aside, have made roe a believer, without 
having enjoyed occular demonstration,! have no beii- 
taiion in proclaiming myself as one, and that in all 
sobriety and seriousness. In common with many, I 
possess that kind of credulity which leads me, not fo 
believe in the first instance, but to listen to every tale 
which comes to my ear on respectable authority, and 
to attempt to trace it to its source; and I would reject 
nothing, however contrary to probability, till it hat 
been either proved impossible, or founded in coni|deli 
error. The animal in question has been seen by many 
of all classes since the *‘re8peetable old whaleaman" ia 
1751 reported its first appearance, and always descri¬ 
bed os possessing apparently the same form, colour, and 
characteristicsj abd, though thousands will continue IR 
doubt it, till absolutely caught and exhibited on dry 
land, a capture which is highly incumbent upon the 
inhabitants of Boston to effect, there is nothing in the 
accounts given which surpasses probability. The 
earth has its monsters rarely seen,and why not the serf 
And here I cannot but complain of the hard lot of 
travellers, from the times of Marco Polo to the preeent 
day, that they not only have to get over the difficulty 
that may exist in their own minds os to believe in an 
incredible story, but that when this is Elected, it hi 
ten to one few thank them, or think the better of them 
for it, and still fewer are willing to concur heartily in 
the belief—-Latro6e’s Rambles in North America^ 


FIRST LOVE NOT LASTING. 

First love is a pretty romance. 

Though not quite so lasting as reckon'd; 

For when one awakes from its trance, 

There's a great stock of bliss in a second. 

And e'en should the second subside, 

A lover can never despair, 

For tho world is uncommonly wide. 

And the women—uncommonly fair. 

Then poets their raptures may tell, 

Who never were pul to iho test ; 

A lirst love is all very well, 

But believe me, the last lom't the berf. 
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CONTEMPLATION; 

OR, A GREAT DISTANCE FROM HOME. 



U thif the joy that sporting lends 7 
I fear its smiles are rather fickle— 
Thos to abstract you from your friends. 
And leave you in this precious pickle. 

r 

The rain in torrents seems to ruth, 

And certainly it is provoking, 

Instead of getting Reynard’s brush, 

To get a most infernal soaking. 


Doubtless, through many a swamp and bog. 
All eager for the chase you’ve flounder’^ 
But here there’s neither fox nor dog, 

And the poor nag is nearly founder’d. 

What with the weather and the tit, 

I envy not your situation; 

Although it is, I must admit, 

A charming field for Contemplation. 


CUTS FOR THE COMIC. 



"You lazy Tfigabond ; is it for this I pay you two shillings a-weok, and give you the run of the kitchen 
Bouse up, you scoundrel, and attend to your work, or I’ll cut the flesh ofl"those idle, good-for-nothing bones of 
youn. Was ever such a provoking ras al bulTored to live ? i could almost fiad ®in my heart to throttle him. 




















V. 



PEDIGREE AND P ER FaRMANC ES. 


Shakspeare is a btown horse of the largest class, 
being full sixteen hands high. Us was bred by Mr 
West m 1823. Ua was got by Saioltnsko, out of 
Charmiiig MoUy,'^ by Rubens; ber dam, Comedy, by 
Benningbrough—Mia. Jordan by Highflyer—Harriet 
fCteeper and Crawler’s dam) by Matchem—Flora, 
(4am of Wessel by Whitefoot, (of Ldrd Hockingiiam's 
£ (Copperbottom’s dam,) by die Godulphin cult, 
of lionl Rc^kingham’s b. f., (Flotmoe’s dam,) by the 
Godolphin coU, of Marquis by tbe Godulphin colt, of 
Bifatrehiooess by the Godolphin colt, Florinda by bamp- 
aiHi, Hotspur l^r Matcbem, Count by Snap, of Viscx)unt 
bjr Chillody, and of five others,) by Regulus—P'lora 
(Jty Regulus) wcui a buy mare, foaled about the year,. 
174R or 1750, was br^ by Sir William Stricklands 


Bart., and sold to Mr. Wentworth, who made 8. pi»’ 
sent nf her to i/>rd Rockingham { her dwn by Btat- 
lett Childers; grandara by Bay Bolton, out of n daugh¬ 
ter of the Belgrave Turk. 

Smolensko was a block, bred by Sir Charles Bara* 

I bury in ISIG, got by Sorcerer, out of Wswski, bred by 
I Sir Feidinando Pale in 1797, and got by Mentdr; bet 
I dam, Maria, (Waxy’s dam,) by Uemd—Lisetic by 
: Snap—Miss Windsor (who ran in the name of SyWie> 
by the Godolphin Arabian—sister to Sir M. WyviUo’s 
Volunteer, by Young Belgrade—Bartlett's Childers— 
Duke of Devonshire Cbesnut Arabian—own tisler to 
the Duke of Somerset's Weatbury, by theCurwenBay 
Barb—Ok! Spot oat of a daughter of Lord D’Arey’a 
Woodcock. 


Avarice. —In December, 1790, died at Paris, lite- 
ndly of want, Mr. Ostervald, a well known banker. 
This man, originally of ^eufehateU fell the violence 
oT the disease so strongly, that within a few days of 
hio death, no importunities could induce him to buy a 
few pounds of meat, for the purpose of making a little 
soup for him. ** ’Tie true,said he, ‘‘I should notdis- 
IRm the soup, but I have no appetite for the meat; 
«snd what is to become of that T’ At the time he se- 
turned this neorishment, for fear of being obliged to 
g^ve away two or three pounds of meat, there was tied 
sound his neck a silken bag containing eight hundred 
ansignats of a thousand livres each. At itis outset in 
lifia he drank a pint of beer, which served ,him for 
supper every night at a public house much frequented, 
fiota which he carried home all the bottle corks he 
could secure. Of these, in ^ihe course of eight years 
lie had collected os many as sold foe twelve louisd’ors, 
m sum that laid the foundation of his future fortune, 
the superstructure of which was rapidly raised by his 
mcommoo success in stock jobbing. He died pos.se8a> 
ed of three millions of livrea 


A clergyman one day in the exercise of his parochial 
duties, happened to pass a boy who seemed in greak 
distress and weeping bitterly. The clergyfBan, moved 
by the functions of his holy ofi^e, halted, and in a 
plaintive tone addressed the boy in the following 
words; ** What is the matter, my little fellow, why all 
this heaviness of heart?” The boy feeling oblig^ to 
give an answer to the interrogations of the ministeE 
thus addressed his reverence: “Before, we could 
hardly get enough to eat of any thing, and now, I don’t 
know what we shall do, f-f-lbr there is another one 
now.” This recital called forth all tbe parson's soul, 
and desirous, if possible, to do away the awful fbrebodr 
ings of starvation thus addressed him, in all the conse¬ 
quence of pulpit gravity: “ Hush thy murmuring and 
wipe off those tears, and put your truat in GOD, and 
he will deliver you from all the imaginary evils of 
which you complain, and remember that God never 
sends mouths without sending victuals to put in them.” 
“ I know that,” said the boy, but then be sends all the 
mouths to our liOUSl::, and all the victuaU to your 


HOUSE.’’ 

Digitized by 


Google 













262 


EVERT BODY’S ALBUM. 


BERRY MEAD PRIORY, 


THE RESIDENCE OF E. L. SULWER, ESQ. M. P. 


Beny Mead Priory, the preflent residence of Mr. Bui- 
wer, is one of those old picturesque places which are 
exclusively English. It is situated near Acton, for¬ 
merly called Oak Town, where Henry VIII. held 
carousal with the jovial Prior. The house is built 
in the castellated Gothic style, and the high walls 
that surround it are covered with iv3r—that graceful 
but gloomy parasite which suits so well whh northern 
architecture. The beech treee at the entrance are re¬ 
markably fine; no small triumph in the present day, 
when the brick and mortar world increases so much on 
the green and growing ono. While on the sulpect of 
trees, we most not forget the finb terrace, at the beck,^ 
of elm trees three hundred years old, and even at this 
season of the year carpeted with violets. You enter 
by a vestibule, on whose walls the gulden crucifix yet 
hangs, and the colored light of one of the arched win¬ 
dows ftlls on a fine cost from Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
Samuel praying. A flight of steps, adorned with an¬ 
tique vases and flowers, leads to the hall, whose walls 
are painted in compartments representing the conquest 
of Pern by the Spaniards. On one side are morning 
and drawing rooms; on the other side is the library— 
and this shall we enter first. It is fitted up in boiserie 
of carved oak, and the ornaments are a bronze copy 
of the Apollo in the Vatican, while the book-cases are 
surmounted by busts of Socrates, Plato, Cicero, Horace, 
Bacon, Locke, Voltaire, Shakspeare, Milton and Pope. 
The pictures are equally appropriate, as they illustrate 
a period celebrated for the first struggle of the princi¬ 
ples which Mr. Bulwer advocates. There is Andrew 
Marvel, our English Cincinnatus, and an original por¬ 
trait of Milton aged 19. 

Over the chimney-piece is another portrait of the 
same time: the Duke of Gloucester, the youngest child 
of Charles I., he who received his fttber’s last blessing 
the night before his execution, and was warned against 
accepting that fatal crown which had only bowed his 
parenfs head to the scaffold. But the credit of the 
taste shown in the arrangement of this charming room, 
is doe to Mrs. Bulwer, who took the opportunity of her 
husband’s recent absence, to fit up and decorate his 
library. 

The drawing-room, whose vaulted ceiling has been 
so much admired, was built by Lady Wortley Mon¬ 
tague, when Horace Walpole had set the fashion of the 
Modeni Gothic. There is a happy union of different 
styles in its furniture; the rich velvers and carved 
gildings of Lpuis XIV.’s chain, stands beneath the 
simple and classical lamp which Mr. Bulwer brought 
fiom Pompeii; and there is that chef d^amvrt of mo¬ 
dem art, Gibson’s exquitita Flora. The busts are in 
white marble; the four great Italian poets—Dante, 
Tasso, Petrarch, and Ariosto, and that lovely head of 
Laura, by Canbva. There are also two modem heads by 
Burlowe, the busts of Mr. and Mn. Bulwer. The idetd 
and Roman cast of his features is admimbly caught; 
hen we think wants the beauty of color. There is, 
however, a very lovely painting on ivory, by Lover. 
She is holding her little boy on her arm, one of those 
eweet children who realize what some one prettily said, 
that they are angels without wings. Landseer, too, 
has painted a capital likeness of Fairy, a favorite dog. 
Among other pictures, are a head of Laura di Medici, 
one of these haunting faces which **seen become a 

r t of sight,” a wild and imaginative scene from Faust, 
Van Holst, where Mephistophiles* toms the wine 
Into fire—an astrologer’s study by Rembrandt; Peter 
itriking the High Priest, by Paul Veronese; Baiulitti 
dividing their spoiL by Salvator Rosa, and an original 
portrait of Elizabeth of York, wife to Henry VIU. 


There is also a holy foroily, by Poussin, where Rie 
cotmtenance of the Madonna is the ideal of subdued 
loveliness. But it is nut the luxury, nor even the taste, 
that constitutes the attracdon of this delightful bouse ; 
it is the charm of association. Almost every thing ia 
connected with somo^ picturesque reminiscence, fa 
one room are golden candlesdcks, and a clock, belong¬ 
ing to the ill-foted La Valliere; in another, the ivory 
chairs, inlaid with gold, which Warren Hastings gave 
as a peaceKifiering to Queen Charlotte, and whidt 
were sold after her death. The charm of the associa¬ 
tion is the great charm of the place. We own that in 
our eyes it has another, viz: Berry Mead Priory ia tmly 
four miles from London; a villa forming a bomdaiy 
to Kensington gardens. 

Tbi Beautiful Widows— Yeats after the death of 
her husband, for whom she never put on mourning, thor 
tears would come into her eyes while she was sittiaK 
by herself and looking out of the window or into the 
fire—and so in the midst of a cheerful convematioii. 
Yet nobody saw them—there was no flourish of the no- 
appeasable pocke^handkerchiof—no hysterical soIk 
bing—no stiffening of the innocent throe—no catch] 
ing of the breath—nobody suspected her sorrow—no¬ 
body but one—a misbelieving old bachelor. And they 
were married. And now! her tears fell faster than 
ever—and more publicly than ever. The white pock¬ 
et-handkerchief is never out of her hand—^her bps are 
very pale—uery—and she sits by the window all day 
long, and looks into the fire, sometimes for an hoar 
together^when there is any body 1^. 

Insects. —Linnseus used to maintain that thecarcav 
of a dead horse would not be devoured with the name 
celerity by a bird, as it would by three flesh flies, and 
their immediate progeny; for it is known Aiat one fo- 
male fly will give birth to at least 20,000 young lar¬ 
vae, each of which will, in the course of one day, de¬ 
vour so much food, and grow so rapidly, as to acqaim 
aa increase of 200 tiroes its weight, and a few daya 
are sufficient for the production of a third gmieration. 
Most of the insects which feed on deoomposmg mate¬ 
rials, whether animal or vegetable, consume a mutdi 
larger quantity than they appear ''to require fmthe psu'- 
poae of nutrition. We may hence infer that in their 
formation, other ends were contemplated besides their 
individual existence. They seem as if commissioned 
to act os the scavengers of organic matter, destined In 
clear away all those particles, of which the oontinned 
accumulation would have tainted the atmosphere, er 
the waters, with infection, and spreada wide extent uY 
desolation and death. 


Aotivitt. —^There is much advantage in aativiiy, 
in doing most things quickly, paiticolaily in oM 
days. Doctor Arnott ia nis elements of Physics, snyn 
that animal power is exhausted exactly in proportkai 
to the time during which it is acting, as well as m 
proportion to the intensity of ft>roe exerted. Hiera 
may, therefore, be often a great saving of animal pow¬ 
er, by doing work quickly, with a little more exertien 
during the time. Suppose two men of equal weight 
fo ascend the same stair, one of whom took only m 
minute to reach the top, and the other takes ibiir mi- 
nntes, it will cost the first little more than one-foorth 
part of the fotigue, which it costa the second, I 
the exhaustion is in proportioo to the tinie < 
which the masclsB are actiiig. . 
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SKETCH OF SANTA ANNA. 



Santa Anna is about 42 years of age, and was bom 
in the city of Vera Cruz. His father was a Spaniard 
of old Spain, of respectable standing, though poor; his 
mother was a Mexican. He received a common edu¬ 
cation, and at the age of 13 or 14 was taken in the 
military family of the then Intendant of Vera Cruz, 
Gen. Davilla, who took a great fancy to him and 
brought him up. He remained with Gen. Davilla un¬ 
til about the year 1820. While with Davilla he was 
made a Major, and when installed he took the ho¬ 
nors very coolly, and on some of his friends congratu¬ 
lating him, he said, **Si mi hiciera dois quisiera ester 
algo mas.'* (If you were to make me a God, I should 
desire to be something greater.) This trait developed 
at so early a period of his life, indicated the existence 
of that vaulting ambition which has ever since cha¬ 
racterized his life. 

Ader serving the Spanish Ro]ral cause until 1821, 
he led Vera Cruz, turned against his old master and 
benefactor, and placed himself at the head of some ir¬ 
regular troops, which he raised on the sea coast, near 
Vera Cruz, and which are called Jarochoe in their 
language, and were denominated by him his Cossacks, 
as they are all mounted, and armed with spears. With 


this rude cavalry he besieged Vera Cruz, drove Da¬ 
villa into the castle of San Juan d'UUoa, and after 
having been repulsed again, entered at a subsequent 
period, and got entire possession of the city, expelling 
therefrom the old Spanish troops, and r^ucing the 
power of the mother country in Mexico to the walls 
of the castle. 

Subsequent to this, Davilla is said to have obtained 
an interview with Santa Anna, and told him he was 
destined to act a prominent part in the history of his 
country, and now, says he, I will give you some ad¬ 
vice; “ Sieropre vavis con los machos" (always gq 
with the strongest party.) He always acted up to this 
motto until ho rais^ the grito, (or cry) in ether words 
took up the cudgels for the friars and church. He 
then overturned the federal government, and esta^ 
blished a central despotism, of which the priests and 
military were the two privileged orders. His life has 
been from the first of the most romantic kind, constant¬ 
ly in revolutions, constantly victorious, until the last 
fatal rencontre. 

His manners are extremely a&ble; he is full of an¬ 
ecdote and humour, and makes himself exceedingly 
fascinating and agreeable to aU^who oome into his 

- ized by LV^ 









EYERY BODY’8 ALBUM. 


2e4. 


company; he is about five feet ten, rather spare, has a 
moderately high forehead, with block hair, short black 
whiskers, and an eye large, black, and expressive of 
a lurking devil in his look; he is a man of genteel and 
dignified deportment, but of a disposition perfectly 
heartless, but has never evinced a savageness of cha¬ 
racter, except in the massacre in which he has been 
implicated in Texas. He married a Spanish lady of 
property, a native of Alvarado, and through that mar¬ 
riage obtained the first part of his estate called Manga 
de Clavo, six leagues from Vera Cruz. He has three 
fine children, yet quite young. 

The following striking anecdote of Santa Anna il¬ 
lustrates his peculiar quickness and management: 

During the revolution of 1829, while he was shut 
up in Oxaca, and surrounded by the government 
troope, and reduced to the utmost straiu for the want 
of money and provisions, having a very small force, 
there had been in consequence of the siege and firing 
every day through the streets, no mass for several 
weeks. He had no money, and hit upon the follow- 
lowing expedient to get it: he took possession of one 
of the Convents, got hold of the wardrobe of the fri¬ 
ars, dressed bis officers and some of the soldiers in it, 
and early in the morning had the bells rung for mass. 
People delighted at again having an opportunity of 
adoring the Supreme Being, flocked to the church 
where he was, and after ihc house was pretty well 
filled, his friars showed their side arras and bayonets 
from ber^alh their cowls, and closed the doors upon 
the assembled multitude. At this unexpected denoue¬ 
ment, there' was a* trsmendnus shrieking, when one 
of his officem ascended the pulpit and told the people 
that he wanted$10,000. and roust iiave iU He finally 
succeeded iivgetting about $3,500^ when he dismissed 
the congregation. * 

As a sample of Santa Anna’s pious whims, we te- 
late the following: 

In the same eampeign of Oxaca, Santa Anna and 
his officers were there besieged by Rincon, who com¬ 
manded the government troope. Santa Anna was in 
a convent, sumuoded by a small breastwork. Some 
of the officer* one night to amuse themselves, took the 
wooden Saitils out of the church, and placed them as 
sentries, dresaed in uniform, on the breastwork. Rin¬ 
con, alarmed in the morning at this apparent boldness, 
began to fire away at the wooden images, supposing 
them to be ffash and blood, and it was not until some 
of the officer* who were not in the secret, had implor¬ 
ed Santa Anna to- prevent this desecration that the 
firing ceased. 

Many similar facts are related of Santa Anna. We 
hmm mat room al preaeBt to soy more than there it no 
mm who has filled the space that he has, that is so 
Ikti* widentoodk Id short, he is all tilings to all men. 
He never was out of Mexico. 


ANCIENT COURTSHIP. 

Levers, m the classical age, went after dinner to 
tb*' vestibules or dsors of their mistrosscs, and whis¬ 
tled pp coughed in tnier to be beasd. When this did 
net succeed, ffiey sung amorous ditties, er wrote 
them on the door, oi fixed upon it tablets, on which 
they wrote. If the girls were inflexible, they supplt 
cated the gate, pojred libations on it, perfumed it, 
kissed it amouroasly, and if unsuccessful, broke that, 
1110 windows, &c. There also occurred serenades, 
weeping at the door, laying there all night, hanging 
crowns on it, especially those which they had worn 
on* festivals; throwing upon the threshold the torches 
lit for their return from supper, and threatening to 
bmpii the house; even scribbling libelous inde- 
w rea* on th* door. The omens of suceess were 
Amvo. from ai leaf of ift emcked upon the hand; fiop* 


striking the room with apple kernels; and the catta- 
bus, a single mode of vaticinetion by the fall of liquor. 

—How courtship was conducted in the days of chi¬ 
valry is known to every body: os wearing the 
sleeve of a lady; leading her horse by the bridle ; 
making ridiculous vows, such as wearing a black 
patch over the eye, mentioned in Froisart; all which, 
as to matriniunisl concerns, were more romantic than 
real; fur in all great families they are aflmuced at 
seven or eight years of age, and married at the age of 
puberty to prevent improper attachments. In the 
history of the Troubadours, are very long and curious 
directions for making love. In the reign of Elizabeth 
the following practices prevailed: playing with the 
little finger in amorous dalliance; sitting or lying at 
the feet of their mistresses in ball rooms; gazing closely 
in each other’s eyes, so as to see the figures represent¬ 
ed in them. They also exhibit their passion publicly. 

A pendant lock of hair, plaited and tied with a ribband, 
and hanging to the ear, was fashionable in the age of 
Shakspeare, and afterwards that of Charles I., and 
many of his courtiers wore them. This lock wss 
worn on the left side and hung down by the shoulder, 
considerably longer than the rest of the hair, some¬ 
times even to the girdle. It was supposed to have the 
effect of causing violent love, and was orginally a 
French custom. Wigs were made te imitate it Car¬ 
ton adds to the love-lock a flower worn in the ear.-— 

Kissing the eyes was a mark of extraordinary tender¬ 
ness. in the forepart of the stays was anciently a 
pocket where wromen not only carried love letteraand 
tokens, but even their money and materials for needle- I 

work. When prominent stays wore worn, lovers I 

dropped their literary favours into them, if a wonan I 

puts a love letter into the bosom pocket il wrasa token 
of her afifectioii. Willow garlands were worn by per¬ 
sons disappointed in love, supposed from the tree’* 
promoting chastity, or the famous passage in the 
Psalms. The liberties allowed to lovet*, and even to 
intimate acquaintances, i* the times of Eliaabeih and 
James, were very indecorous. These were to handle 
them ibughly, put their hands on their necks, kis* ^ 

them by surprise, «&rc., indeed, when courtship ensued I 

in inieiior rank, it was conducted in the coassest man¬ 
ner. 


BUNKER HILL. 

r made an acquaintance, a few summecs since* 
with an officer of His Britannic Majesty’s Royal 
Navy, a fine gentlemanly fellow, who was very desi¬ 
rous to see among tlie "lions” of the vicinity, our Ns^sy 
Yard, and the far-famed Bunker HilL i occompaoifd j 
him there, and we ascended together to the lop of thm 
Monument. My friend was delighted with the sr— 
ry around, and in tl>e course of conveuittoa roadm, 
many laudatory remarks upon our country, iostitntkmii^, 
6sc, partly addressing himself to the workmen, (at that, 
time engaged upon the monument,) into whose good 
favor he was evidently making rapid advances, until 
he unforUioately ventured to express his surprise mt 
the lardiuess with which ibe (ireat Babel, (as ha 
termed it) progressed.” This drew a caustic reply 
from one of the operatives, a little thinner skinned 
than the rest, which nettled my companion not a lit¬ 
tle, for he immediately observed that ** it warn a graad 
piece of nonsense to erect a pile of stoma to cominm- 
morate one’s own defeat." 

** Yee,” rejoined bis anlagoaist, ** you tock the hill, 
htl who owns it now, I should like to know.*’ 

The Englishman immediately recovered his 
nature, laughing heartily at the quick thought A few 
days after he told the story to a laigp party at ibnaaiw 
as a capital joke, at his own expensa^— Boston Gar 

nnpearfrat l^y Google 




BTCBT BODY'S ALBUM 


)8fi5 


tHE MAGIC TABLES. 


A 

«1 

C 

D 

E 

F 

G 

D 

I 


1 

Q 

3 

4 

5 

6 

7 

8 

9 

51 

m 

26 

63 

55 

29 

46 

22 

59', 


1 

10 

19 

28 

37 

46 

55 

64 

73 

24 

34 

71 

18 

73 

11 

3 

58 

5 


2 

11 

20 

29 

38 

47 

56 

65 

74 

42 

7 

35 

54 

19 

38 

57 

13 

32 


3 

12 

21 

m 

39 

48 

57 

66 

75 

15 

79 

53 

27 

46 

m 

12 

67 

m 


4 

13 

22 

31 

B 

49 

58 

67 

B 

M 

25 

17 

45 

1 

47 

39 

40 

14 


5 

14 

23 

32 

41 

B 

59 1 

68 

B 

78 

52 

62 

81 

28 

74 

66 

76 

77 


6 

15 

24 

33 

42 

51 

m 

69 

B 

6 

16 

44 

9 

64 

56 

21 

4 

41 


7 

16 

25 

34 

43 

52 

61 


B 

69 

61 

m 

36 1 

m 

. 2 

75 

31 

68 


8 

17 

26 

35 

44 

53 

62 

71 

B 

33 

43 

Li 

72 

37 

65 


B 

m 


9 

18 

27 

36 

45 

54 

63 

72 

Q 


The peraon to whom this trick is intended to be shown, is presented with a duplicate of the first table, and 
requested to choose any number in it, which he is to keep secret, only telling what letter stands over-the co¬ 
lumn in which the chosen number is placed. The other table is then ofiered to him. The numbers in this 
table are placed in regular order; he will, therefore, readily discover the number he has chosen, (each table 
containing the same numbers in difierent orders,) and is to point out the column in which his number is 
vitiiated. Any person understanding the trick may now, without seeing the first table, tell which of the num- 
1)618 in the column is the chosen one, by this simple rule: he is, as before stated, to know the letter standing 
over the column in which the number is situated in the first table. Now, if that letter be the number will 
be the first In the column pointed out in the second table, as containii^ the same number; if P, it will be the 
second, and so on, thus 

ABC DE FGHl 

Sixth. Seventh. Eighth. Ninth. First Second. Thud. Foufth. Fifih. 

ETtABortE.—-Suppose the number chosen be 17, the letter standing oveir that number in (he first table being 
C, in whatever column the. same number stands in the second table, it is sure to be the eighth in that column. 
Again, a person having chosen a number, says the column in which it is placed is headed by the letter F, all 
the numbers in that colnmn we know will stand second in whichever of the columns of the second table they 
may be placed; therefore. When we are told the number stands in the last column of the second table, we 
Vmm that number to be 74. 


MY MARRIED DAUGHTER. 

My marned daughter couM you aw, 

I’m wire you would beotruck 
,My daughters all art ebanntog giria: 

Few mothers have such luck. 

My married one—my eldest child-* 

All hearts by magic wins; 

And my second ao resembles her.. 

Moat people think them tvfina! 

My married daughter apoila her apouae^ 
She’a quite a iwltem wife; 

And he adorea her—well he may—• 

Few men lead aiich a lift! 

‘She m*er bad mortal man, 

Till be bad wen her hauft; 

And my sseond darltag't ioat tba agmof^ 
Tbey’teaaldom known eparC. 

Her hosband oft haa prew’d my band. 

While tears were in bta iqrea, 

Add aaM, Feu brangbt my Suaun 
With ya« the eredit iiea.” 

To make her a doneatie wifii,' 

I own waaall my aim« 

And my seeand is domeatic, loo,— 

My aystem waa the aame. 

Diow, do ynukaow, I’ve often dhonght 
The«/4fssi of the two 
{SheU narcied.aolm^ apeak ont) 

Would juat have suited youf 
You'never saw her!—how sbaiH I 
My eldest girl portray T 
^Oh ! my taooira isher co un tetpuit, 


SONG OF THE DRAGOON. 

BY UEOTENANT GEOttGS W. PATEKN, U. 0. AXSeY. 

Oor march is the thundeiguat— 

We prostrate where we pass; 

And broader is the trail we leave 
Along the prairie gmas; 

From north to aonih we range the waod. 

We akim the plaina efer. 

We thread the brake, we haeaat ftie Hoad— 
Onwaid—^huzza! hum! 

Our halt is where the prairie wolf 
Barks at (be grisly beu; 

And every couch we lie upon, 

The Bufiblo must spare. 

.Bj pftalc not, my boys, the sfuadron’BliiiG; 
Down with the forest spar; 

Cut with your swords the tangled vine; 
Onward—huzm! huzza! 

Our ataeds are, like omacAvea, my boys. 

Bom for a martial train; 

Fearleaa and strong they tramp along. 

And yet they hoed the rei n. 

Then let the inerry bugle aound. 

We foHow freedom’samr; 

For battle or for hunting graund, 

Dig -Onwaid-Jliiwa^ huaaa! 
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" Ym, bat I hare, to ilotfp all day, and ao I gad be¬ 
hind hand agin. I'm a miMfbrtunata man, aiHl if I 
had a big bucket oonwenieot, I'd cry for a week." 

do yon Ut#— how do yon get any thing to 

eatr* 

“Vy, I don't live a great deal—I've got eich a 
pulmonary I can't eat? My auatem ia acrewed up 
principally with drinkablea—that'a the doctor'a anper- 
■ciiption^rm on a regiment" 

** I've a notion ]rou’re one of the thirty day wa- 
groma—your regiment ia the airy guarda—^e ragged 
tiowaaloonert, and you're one of the riglara, or yon 
wouldn't wear your uniform every day." 

**Now, don't—don't ioanlt my trowaera—though 
their circuraatancea iao't good, th^ comes of a genteel 
fomily, and haa aeen better daya—poor, but proud— 
and patching would only mortify 'em. They're like 
their owner, too late." 

•* Fiddleaticka end! are you a wagrom, or are you 
not f What's your buaineaa ?" 

I ain't got none now. I learnt the vood-sawang 
piorfeshun; but when I vos free, it vos too late, for 
coal voa coming in, and I afterwards vanted to be a 
stage driver, but it vos too late agin. They found 
out rail roads and locomotives, and I vos dished. I 
VIS going to make a good spec in the marrying line, 
but by the time I'd raised a good coat to ask the vo> 
man in, the vomim got tired of vaiting, and raised an¬ 
other feller for a husband, and said I might vait my¬ 
self then till she vos a vidow agin. I'm vaiting, and 
thafs vot I do most of the time; only the man dies ao 
alow he does'nt look as if he vos dying at all—some 
folks isso lasy about it, and never minda how tired you 
get vaiting for 'em to defunct. I vos alter a sitiva- 
tkm yesterdajr—I vanted to be a dog ketcher, vicb, 
I takes it, is a werry genteel kind of business, if so be 
you're in the wholesde vay; but I vos too late. One 
of the understrappers, a feller vot's got no genua at 
all, only good fhmids, vos promoted. He vos only a com¬ 
mon ketcher at first, but now he’s a knocker, and 
iiiiiahes off the misfortunate ^oga vich is'nt got no 
owneis, after thejr're ketched." 

So you don’t do nothing for aliving f 

Mpfafihi, thank’ee, but little jobs, vo^ splitting, and j 
mefa things. I'm vaiting for the vidow, and I asks you 
porlitely lo come to the vedding." 

This was a little too much for the Itinctioiiaiy, find 
he bluffly informed Neddy Slowe that he most go to 
the Wfit^ Eloose, intimating that his next step would 
be to the Blayor, and his next to prison as a vagrant. 

**Oh, my eyesT’ ejaculated Neddy, **ril lose the 
vidow! She’ll be shut of one hosba^, and have an¬ 
other before I getiout, for 1 knows th^Ukeepme till 
it’s too late." 

Whether they wiU or not mar hit prospects by de¬ 
tention, remains to be seen. 


DOCTOR Q. 

Every thing in this age runs to excess, resembling 
( a high-pressure steam engine which goes on working 
more and more violently, till the boiler bursts. Ex¬ 
ercise ! that is now the grand, universal cry, and the 
want of it is the cause of aH disorders. This is the 
prescription of the doctors; and after a man has bro¬ 
ken through all the usual habits of his life, neglected 
his friends, given up his amusements, abandoned read¬ 
ing, and half ruined his business, by delivering him- 
sebT up to the excruciations of a haM-trotting nag, or 
tramping about town in all weathers, till he is half 
deed with fotigue, he goes to his physician, who feds 
his pulse, asks a question or two, robs his chin and 
says ** You want more exercise!’’ More exercise! we 
have diis moment in our mind an unhappy valetudi¬ 
narian, who, aOsr running the gauntlet of all the 
pbysiciaae and all the systems cf physic within his 


reach; after having tried Graham bread and roasted 
apples at the instigation of one, and champagne and 
roast beef on the suggestion of another; now taking 
a cold bath three times a day, and now deep in mine¬ 
ral waters, hygeian pills, syrups, panaceas, plasters, and 
all the paraphernalia of death and the doctors; at 
length lean, worn out, desperate and weak, racked 
with a complication of new disorders, distrusting 
science, and doubtful of cure, was introduced to a new 
member of the learned faculty. Dr. listened 

to the full statement of his case; he went into all the 
details, and it took him three-quarters of an hour.— 
When he had concluded, the doctor inhaled a pinch 
of snuff and cooly said, 

** Well, what of it The patient started to his 
feet with a suicidal gesture. 

“Whatof it, doctor?" 

Yes, what of it? nothing is the matter with you; 
you are not sick; you have no pain; you will live a 
hundred years yet; all you want is more exercise!" 

Exercise, doctor; merciful fothers! I have dona 
nothing else for six months." 

“ What have you done ?” 

** Exercised my chest with a pair of dumb-bells." 

«WeU.' 

** Walked an hour before breakfost" 

« Well" 

** Three hours after breakfkst." 

“ WelL” 

** Rode on horseback three hours before dinner." 

“WelL” 

“ A hard-trotting horse." 

“ WeU.” 

“ A very particularly hard-trotting hone, doctor; he 
was recommended to me on purpose." 

“ Well, what else.” 

“ Take lessons in boxing after dinner." 

“Well" 

“ And in fencing before tea." 

“Well, that is tolerably well; how has it afieoled 
you f 

“ Why, I have caught cold, I have got the tooth¬ 
ache and the rheumatism.” 

“No matter: that is right; goon. Do you pcio- 
tise gymnasticsr’ 

“No.” 

“ Ton must attend a gymnastnm in foe evwuig." 

“ But, doctor, my business." 

“ No matter for business; that is foe way you^ity 
people kill yourselves. W^t is business to health t 
What good will businem do you when yon are in your 
graver 

“But I must pay ibr my bread; support my wiifi 
and family; edneate my (foildreii; I must if I die for ih" 

“ Ah, ^t is the way," replied the doctor. “You 
ask our advice; yon refuse to follow our prescriptions; 
yoa sacrifice your health to business, and then vtondsr 
why we do not cure you. I tell you, air and exercise, 
they are the things." 

“ Sir," said a clerk, entering at the moment with a 
bank-notice, “ this note for seven hundred and fifty 
dollars is due at the Chemical, and Mr. Jenkins says 
he cannot renew the other." 

“ How late is it?" 

“ Half-past twa” 

An uncommon clattering in the street now announced 
a stranger; it was the b<^er with the hard-trotting 
horse; a tall, bony, Roman-nosed animal, with legs un¬ 
mercifully long. What our friend did, whether he 
mounted his Rosinante, or went into Wall street about 
his note, we are not at liberty to reveal. But the 
doctor took his leave, getting into a gig that moved on 
easy springs, with a fet cushion inside, and went home 
to dinner; while we departed, musing on foe value of 
a life which cannot be preserved from d 3 ^pepaia ex¬ 
cept by being expoaed to a jail and starvation. 

Digitized by 'O' ^ C 
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NO O’S. 

I am about to impart to you, gentle reader, in confi¬ 
dence, a misfortune of an unusual characier, an inci¬ 
dent which will make you smile as it fell to my lot, 
but would have made you laugh on the other side of 
your mouth if you had yourself been its victim. 

Tliere is a certain journal in circulation dedicated 
expressly to the theatres and the movements ol' the 
stage, the columns of which are filled up with theatri¬ 
cal advertisements, and the dramatis personEc of each 
lepresentalion. The journal circulates to a certain 
extent, and sells for a cent, when it is sold at all. 

There was much wisdom in an observation of M. 
Vanlour—“ when a man finds that he can’t pay his 
lent, he ought to live in his own freehold.” WJielher 
the journal was, or was not able to pay its printer, I 
cannot take upon me to decide; but, at all events, it 
purchased a printing office; not a handsome, new glit¬ 
tering, first rate printing office, but a second hand affair, 
made up 0 / the sweeping and refuse of other offices; 
the press was asthmatic from age and exhaustion ; the 
types were worn out and broken; /’s without a cross, 
e^s without a head, and a mass of shapeless, crippled 
and incomplete hieroglyphics. 

One of these roomings, as the principal editor was 
busily occupied in the important duty of preparing his 
copy, the foreman made his appearance, pale, wo-be- 
gone, and big with some mysterious and awful secret. 
Kequesting a private conference, he addressed his prin¬ 
cipal to this effect; 

*• We shall not be able to get the paper out to-day, 
sir. There are some infernal scoundrels in the 
world!” 

What’s the matter now, pray f’ 

“ A parcel of worthless scum—” 

“ What do you mean ?” 

“ Thieves 

“ Where are you driving ?” 

“ People without delicacy, honor or principle !” 

“ How now ?” 

“ Enemies of the press!” 

** Good heaven ! what u the matter T 

** Inconcolasts of thought! Vandals, who set their 
faces against the march of mind!” 

“ For mercy’s sake explain!” 

“ They have clandestinely, surreptitiously, feloni¬ 
ously and burglariously, introduced tbemselvee into 
xhe printing-office, and stolen all the o’s out of the 
ease!” 

« The case of o’s f” 

“ Yes—the case of o’s.” 

, “ What, every one ?” 

" They haven’t leil o’s enough to set one. What is 
to be done 

** Why, every tine an 0 occurs you must put an¬ 
other letter in its place, at hap-haxard. We must rely 
U|xm the subject of ffie words to make out the sense.” 

** A precious affair we shall make of it, 1 fear.” 

In the mean time, carry this note to Mr. ■ ■, 

oar dramatic critic.” 

My Dear — I am waiting the remarks respecting 
the piece that was played yesterday evening at the 
— theatre: please send it roe as quick as practica¬ 
ble. Dress them up with that taste, elegance, wit and 
fancy which characterise thy pen, «nd sprinkle them 
well with attic salt Adieu. 

P. Somebody has stolen the oaee of o’s out ef 
the office, and 1 send you the note above written with¬ 
out an e in it, in order to show you how easy it is to 
ahake off the yoke of the missing letter. My dear 
Iriend, do try and avoid the introduction, or at all 
ovenu, the mulliplicatum of o in your fortbeomipg 
•Article. Excuse my tJkyiag you in my note, but 1 
«Qaht fjQi QQ ijie account of the want of 

O’f. 

Two hours ailerwakia the anxioiisly expected 


article made its eppearance, eedeaed in Ihedbllowiiig 
epistle: • 

^Genius can never vecognize or sobmit to mtf 
reetrictioBs; and 1 will iK>t clip the wings of my ima¬ 
gination’s angel. Herewith you have my articie; I 
must decline mutilating it, or becoming eo outrage¬ 
ously o-ssivorous.” 

TIkj paragraph commenced this way : 

“ On Monday was performed the opera ef Cosimo 
according to order, before the sovereign of the French, 
King Leopold, the Dukes of Nemours and Joinville.— 
Cholet, according to custom, acted with prodigious pow- 
er; his voice on this occasion, seemed endowed with 
more than conrimon melody, &c. dec. 

In the next publication of the journnl, the fbregoiDg 
article thus figured: 

** Hn hknday was perfnrroed the ppers pf Cgnimg, 
acevrding tp grder, befnre the sxvoreigri hf the French, 
King Lebpeld, the Dukes ef Nemrursand Jhimille.— 
Chalet, acebrding tv custam, acted with prxdigriiaa 
pewer; his vdice, m this pccssihn, seemed endrowed 
with mire than oemraen srielddy, 4lc. 6ic. 

The above circumstance really ooourssd. 


Catching a Flka. —An English kdy, who lived in 
the country, and was to have a large di oner party, 
was ambitious of making as great a display as her 
hnsl)and’s establishment, a tolerably large one, eoald 
furnish; so that there might seem no lack of serrantB, 
a great lad, who had l>ccn employed only in fisnn 
work, was trimmed and ordered to take his stand be¬ 
hind his mistress’s chair, with strict injunctions not to 
slir from the place, nor do any thing unless she direct¬ 
ed him; the lady well knowing that, although no fint- 
raan could make a belter appearance as a piece of atiU 
life, some awkwardness would be inevitable if he 
were pul in motion. Accordingly, Thomas, having 
thus been duly drilled and repeal^ly enjoined, took 
his post, at the head of the table behind his misCreaB; 
and for a while he found sufficient amusement in look¬ 
ing at the grand set out and staring at the gneati. 
When he was weary of this, and of an inaction lo 
which he was so little used, his eyes began lo pry 
about nearer objects. 

It was at a time v^hen our ladiea followed ffie 
French fashion of having the back and shoaldera, xm- 
der the name of the neck, uncovered much lowin 
than accords either with the true English dimate, ot 
with old English notions; a time when, aa Lender ex¬ 
presses it, the usurped dominion of neck had extemled 
from the ear downwards almost to where mermaids 
become fish. Thislady wrasintheheightorlowneas of 
that fashion; and between her shoulder blades, in ffie 
holbw of the back, and not far ffom the confines 
where nekedheas and clothing met, Thomaa espied 
what Pasquirer had seen upon the neck of Mademoi¬ 
selle Roches. ’I%e goesia were too much engaged 
with the business and the oourteaiea of the table, ta 
see what must have been worth seeing, the transfigo- 
ration produced in Thomas’s countenance by delight, 
when he saw ao fine an opportunity of ahowiag hnn- 
self attentive, and making himself uaefuL The lady 
was too much occupied with her company to feel the 
flea, but to her horror she felt the great finger and 
thumb of Thomas upon her back, a^ te her greater 
horror, heard him exclaim, in exultation, to the still 
greater amusement of the company—** A vlea, a alesi, 
my lady; egod I’ve cautcht’em!” 


We find the following in one of oqr exdMOge 
peri:— 

Colonel. Mi^r, we have promiaed yon a xifle; 
tenting il,) them’s 'um. 

Major. Be them ’um ? 1 awow! Where’s the homt 
CoUmt The bom, Mqjor f come let’s drink 000, 
M/^or. So let’a^ ^’Ibem’a my sentiments pr cc iedy. 
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MATRIMONIAL PRELIMINARIES. 



Johnut Wilmeb used to say, notwilhslandinj his u^rly frontispiece, that .s^ch were his poMrars 
in coDTersatioD, that the handsomest man in England c<;iild not get more than half an hourl^'start 
• of him in the gfMd graces of a lady. Now hiptborpe Sipkios, Esq., oyr friend in the picture, who 
hae DO beanty to boast of, and who is, moreover, as simple a gentleman as ever cried O la! with 
MtoDiahment, can beat both Wilkes, and the handsomest roan in England, when a lady is in the 
caee. He comes like Jupiter to Danse, in a shower of gold, and the day’s his own. The elder 
Bipkins was sharp enongh-^ sharp in fact, that devoting all his laeuities to the acqoisitioD 
of wealth, he thought thaclf his son had plenty of the latter, it was unnetaesai^ to supply him with 
brains. Sipthorpe, as our readers may perceive, has succeeded in gaining the a&ctioiiB of a 
■eedy but fashionable fair one, whose cbarms alone have procured her dozens of offers from hand- 
aome dmb; she, however, remaiiiied coldly obdurate, untd our hero appeared; but no sooner did he 
open his meoAh in an ecsCacy of delight and admiration than she dropped into it like a ripe phim. 
Wilkes may boast of the fascioatioa oi a rattling tongne—it is a potent organ, we must ceufess, hut 
k s fa rin ki to nothiiifness in coraparisoa with su^ a purse as that which Sipthorpe Sitdfins 


Tte Lady Bmn-—Sfptem pmicftito cwxineUa, or, as 
the hop growsn call it, the goUen iy, which is con¬ 
sidered so serrioseble in clsarmg hop gardens of ver¬ 
min, art this yeer amrs abundant ihan they were ever 
known t» be before. The heights to the eastward of 
‘file town were the other morning literally covered with 
coimdesi millions of this beautiful insect It may not 
he generally known that it is a cure for the tooth-ache 
under its severest aspect Dr. Frederick Hirsch, den¬ 
tist to several German courts, in directing the applica¬ 
tion of them for the relief of those who may be visited 
with this torturing disease, observes, that he crushed 
fhe insect between his thumb and fore-finger, until 
their points were warm, he then applied the substance 
both to the affected tooth and the gum ; he continues, 
that he was happy enough in almost every instance to 
Buceeed in removing the pain on the first application, 
and had only to repeat the operatiioii in the cases of a 
iswfoMalas'» ■Jlofdqgiif Jtmrml. 


The Cslebeated Sanct DiAMONi>^The grand vu- 
neur of the Esaperor of Russia has bought the dia¬ 
mond known by the name of ** Sancy,** for the sum e( 
500,000 roubles. This dmamid was brought from In¬ 
dia about four hundred years since. Charles the Bold, 
Duke of Burgundy, was its first owner, and wore it 
on his helcaet at the battle of Nancy, in which he lost 
his life. A Swiss soldier found it, and sold it to a 
priest for one florin. The King of Portugal purchased 
it in 1489, and afferwards disposed of it to a Frendi 
gentleman for 100,000 francs. Nicholas Harley Sancy 
obtained it by succession, from whom it received its 
name. It was entrusted to a servant of Sancy, who 
being attacked by robbers, swallowed it, and waa mur¬ 
dered. Sancy bad the body op^ed and the diamond 
was recovered. It was in the possession of James II. 
in 1688- Louis XIV. aflerwajds .obtained it The 
diamond is pear shaped, of a meet beautiful water, and 
weighs 53 1-d carats. QOqIc 





EVERY BODY'S ALBUM. 


toch At fattiDff, praying, and other torts of peoi- 
teotlal duties for tome weeks. At length, when 
the necessary preliminaries were arranged, he 
took up his mght's abode in the room; he brought 
with mm his missal, a pair of wax-candles, and 
a human skull—^wbat use he made of the skull, 
could nerer be discovered. On the first night 
nothing remarkable happened; on the second 
the noise was long and more confused than usual; 
on the third night, which was to determine the 
event, the noise increased, a dense body of smoke 
issued from the room, and towards the approach 
o£ morning a terrible crash, wliich shook the 
bouse to its foundations, was heard, and the priest 
came out exulting in his victory; the devil had 
sprung through the wall, and had caused the fis¬ 
sure, which never could be filled up while one 
stone of the old wall remained. The priest was 
handsomely rewarded; the fame of the occur¬ 
rence spread over the kingdom—long was the 
spot through which the devil had escaped, poinl- 
ed out to the spectators. The form of all, how¬ 
ever, is now changed; never since have any 
noises been heard, and people* sleep in it, 
forgetful that even once it haa been the scene 
cf so extraordinary an occurrence. 


HANNAH DUSTON. | 

This bold and determined woman should be { 
Tanked among the heroines of antiquity. She 
was the wife of Thomas Duston, of Haverhill, in 
Massachusetts; born in the year 1659, and mar¬ 
ried 1677. She had altogether, thirteen children. 
When the Indians, who dwelt at the sources of 
the Merrimack River, and in the region round 
aboot, after a great freshet on the 15th of March, 
1697, came down the river and attacked Haver¬ 
hill, she was confined to bed with an infant only 
a week old. Her husband catching the alarm 
from the field, fled to the bouse, and consulted her 
•a the course be should pursue. She calmly 
told him to leave her and her infant to their fate, 
and to make Ms escape, if possible, with her 
•tber children. He sent seven of his children 


Uie rear: with bis musket be kept the pursuing 
Indiana at bay, until he found his charge in a 
pMce of safety at the garrison. Before Mr. 
Duston reached the garrisoo, the Indians return¬ 
ed and captured his sick wife and Mary N ief, 
ber nurse. They, with other captives, took their 
inarch, by order of the savages, for the north.— 
After they had travelled a few miles, the Indians 
Ibund the infant troublesome, and they took it 
from the nurse and dashed its brains out against 
m tree. Mrs. Duston was feeble and wretched, 
but this outrage nerved ber soul for every enter¬ 
prise. After this horrid outrage, she wept no 
more; thea^ny of nature drank the tear drop 
ere it fell. She looked to heaven with a silent 
prayer for succour and veogeance, and followed 
the iDfemal group without a word of complaint. 
At this instant, the high resolve was formed in 
her mind, and sweHetTevery pulse of her heart. 
They travelled on a distance, as she thought, of 
one hundred and fifty miles, but perhaps, from 
the course they took, about seventy-five. The 
river had probably been broken op but a short 
time, and the canoes of the Indians were above 
the fills on the Merrimac. when they commenced 
their journey to attack Haverhill. Above these 
falls, on an island in this river, the Indians bad a 
yf igwaro, and in getting their canoes in order by 
rowing ten mil^ up the stream, became much 
fatigued. When tney reached the place of rest, 
tiiey slept soundly. Mrs. Duston did not sleep. 
The nurse, and an Englisb boy, a prisoner, were 


apprised of her design, but were not of much use 
to her in the execution of it. In the stillness of 
the night she arose and went out of the wigwam 
to test the soundness and security of savage 
sleep. They moved not; they were to sleep till 
the last day. She returned, took one of their 
hatchets, and dispatched ten of them in a mo¬ 
ment, each with a single blow. An Indian wo¬ 
man, who was rising when she struck her, fled 
with tier probable death wouod-*and an Indian 
hoy was designedly spared; for the avenger of 
blood was a woman and a mother, and comd not 
deal a death-blow upon a helpless child. She 
surveyed the carnage ground by the light of the 
fire, which she stirred up after the deed was done; 
and catching a few handfuls of roasted corn she 
commenced ber journey ; but on reflecting a mo¬ 
ment. she thought the people of Haverhill would 
believe her tales as the ravings of madness, when 
she should get home, if ever that time might 
come; she therefore returned, and scalped the 
slain : tlten put the nurse and the Englisb boy in¬ 
to the canoe, and with herself they floated down 
the falls, when she landed and took to the wooda, 
keeping the river in sight, which she knew mutt 
direct her on ber way home. After Buffering in¬ 
credible hardships by hunger, cold, and fatigue, 
she reached home to the surprise and joy orher 
husband, children, and friendf. The General 
Court of Massachusetts examined ber story, and 
being satisfied with the truth of it, took her tro¬ 
phies, the scalps, and gave ber fifty pounds.— 
The people of Boston made ber many presents. 
All classes were anxious to see the heroine; and 
they found her as modest as brave. 


IRISH BRAVERY AND HONOUR. 

On the surprise of Cremona, by Prince 
Engeoe, in 1703, when Villero, the French 
general, most of the officers, military chests* 
&c. were taken, and the German horse mod foot 
were already in possession of all the town, ex¬ 
cepting one place only, called the Po-gate* 
which was guarded by two Irish regiments* 
commanded by O’Mahooy, and Bourke. Be? 
fore the prince oommencra the attack there, be 
sent to expostulate with them, and show them 
the rashness of sacrificing their lives where they 
could have no probability of relief, and to as¬ 
sure them, if they would enter into the imperial 
service, they should be directly and honourably 
promoted. The first part of this proposri they 
beard with impatience, the second with disdain. 
“Tell the prince,** said they, “that we.have 
hitherto preserved the honour of our country* 
and that we hope this day to convince him, (bat 
we are worthy of bis esteem; while one of us 
exists, the German eagle shall not be displayed 
upon these walls. This is our deliberate reso¬ 
lution, and we will not admit of further capitn- 
latioo.’* The attack was commenced by a 
Urge body of foot, supported by five thousand 
cuirassiers, and afler a bloody conflict of two 
boors, the Germans retreated. The Irish pur¬ 
sued their advantage, and attacked them in the 
streets; before evening the enemy wore expelled 
from the town, and the gener^ and military 
chests recovered. 


ORIGIN OF LIFE AND DEATH. 
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PHRENOLOGICAL STUDY. 



liSrater undertook to describe men’s characters by the length of their noses—the breadth ci 
their moutha—the Gokmr of their eyes, &c. Modern science goes further. By the bumps on a 
UMi^a skull, it win teil you whether he is wise or foolish: prodigal or parsimoidous: brnre sr 
a eowmrd: honest or a rogue: and such is its excellence, that it makes you familiar with all 
hit dispcwitioiis, piupensities, tendencies, and pursoits. If you wish to employ a servant, 
amine bis bueapa, aM you can at once learn whether he wdl suit you: if you have oceasioB for 
a confidential adviser, look to the oonformation of his cranium, ana you may judge how far yea 
can re^ on hriw. In arranging the future occupations of your chfldren. yon wriD find €ny 
gauies in their organic developments, and if you, at any time, are doubtful of your own vim 
and p m pee eg , adopt a similar test for ascertaiuiug the truth. 

A cardinal beauty of this science is its simplicity. It is open to all classes. It baa no nfyi* 
teries. With a proper set of casts any one may become equal to Spunsbeim. There ii a bar^ 
bar ID this town devoted to the study. His shop is filled with plaster models; and he knowf 
the oharaclers of all his customers, because in dressing (heir heads, he has carefully sorutiiiise^ 
their organa. It ia a pleasure to hear him discourse upon it. His enthusiasm Hr contagions. 
Too eaaiiot fiaten without conviction, and especially as your own virtues are always said to pre- 
dammate over your vices, in his estimate of your peculiarities. That, however, is not singular 
among the p T o ros a o r s of phrenology. They have the skill to discover merit, where nobody but 
tbamaelvea even suspected itoexistence. They have a nice delicacy of touch, which detects the 
finest traits; and when it is nooetsary, their sense of feeling is blifnted. Glorious science, that can 
■o ncconuBodate itself! 


A Bfsnm oa CnoioE.^Mr. T. H. was^ walking 
thaaAer day with a peer down Burry street, towards 
BlsihaiB’a Theatre, when they came in fall view of a 
large hutefaar'a shop; on each side of the door was 
teniptingly display^ a eal£ so white and ^lelicate, 
that to the eyes of a connoisseur they would have 
been considered beauliftil Nei ae with the peer; 
vrith hii handkerchief to his lace, while passing the 
shop^and lepuding the yiefim with a sidelong look 
of diagustrhe exclaimed: ** Any thing in this created 
world wsolfil rather be than a butoberr Excuse 
me>’* mM the wih " if you had the choioe. I’d wager 
you would rather bn the batcher than the calf!” 


s 

Among the pageaats at the eoroBBtioa or<|iioea MatTf 
in was the following singular feet, desmrihed If 
HoUinihed: Thta there was ooe Pstor, a Datehana^ 

that stood OB the weaihereoeke ofPsule’s tteepis (Imh 
doe) holding a streasser is hb hand of ivs yards bag 
and waving thereof, stood somttiineo on the om ImW 
sod shooks the other, and thca kneeled on hb knees, b 
the greet msrvell of all people. He had asads C«e 
soeliolds nnder him, one abore the eroese, hsTbg 
torches and streamers set on it, and another over the 
ball of the erosse, likewbe set with streamen esd 
torches, which eonld not borne, the wind was so greet 
The said Peter bed sorteca pounds thirteen shiUiM 
given hfan by the Oitle for bb eosfss and puniee, and m 
ill hb stuffs*’* igitized by 


















‘OtFzsLB, Seated at a tab'ct di$cu$Bins the i 
merits of roasjt beif, h'C. ' 

Mi$§ Sxtba^x., Sophia, Luct, and a ! 
iSeroafil. 

^Mi$9 S, I toll yoot Mr. Guttle, you will never 
root till you kill yourself. 

OuM, Bring mo a glass of beer. 

J[ Exit Servant. 

Bliss A. Beer, Mr. Guzzle? don't you know 
that Aecmn says beer is a compound of Cqccu* 
loo lodicQs ? 

Xtiey. Multum? 

Soph. Capsicum ? 

Bfiss A. Copperas ? 

Xrticjf. Quassia? 

Soph. Bartsborn shavings ? 

JSiio S. Liquorice powder ? 

Zrttcy. Carraway seeds ? 

Soph. Orapge powder ? 

Jliiee 8, Ginger? 

Gum. {Woiko ohotU its a rage.) Accom may 
go to the devil! ▲ puppy—a iool>-a—a—-a 
meddling* ittpMtkiooi follow. Can a man not 
qnoMb his thirst without all this riot? But, 
joflt to show bow little I oom for the jackanapes, 
1*11 baoo a glam of brandy this very moment. 

Bftss 8, A glaao of brandy ! You may as well: 
•wallow oak saw-dust. 

Xofoy. Or spiritoous tincture of raisin stones. 

Soph. Or tioctore of graiso of paradtse. 

Gu^. Confound your tincture of raisin stones, 
your grains of paradise! I tell you I will drink 
brandy,—ay. and gin too. If i please. 

BItfS 8. Then I think it my duty to tell you 
tbet you will ill your stomach with oil of vitriol. 

Lucy. Not to mention oil of almonds and 
turpeetine. 

Aoph. Juniper berries. 

BIms 8. Lime water. 

* £dsey. Balt of tartar. 

Soph. Spirit of wine. 

Gum: Bplril of the devil!—if you don't stop 


your infernal harangue, you will drive me dis¬ 
tracted —1 wish to heaven that felldw bad ewal- 
lowed some of his own poisons; but I must away 
and inquire if Jehu has returned with the muab- 
room catsup. 

AHssS. fjtimhrnnin miinpl thiufiinrwbini 
ry! 

Lticy. Well might Seneca eaM it u hl ttp tu ew e 

poison. 

Soph. Depend on it, you will be s eimi with 
a dimneee lo your eyoe. 

AHoe 8. A giddiness in your bead. 

Lucy. Too will reel about Ifte m dnafoen 
man. 

Soph. You will feel oppreseed wM dlbep. 

Gum. 1 wish to heaven you wefe mR msAeopf 

AHss 8. Yon will have dietvessiBg poke in 
your legs. 

Luey. You will stare about you k a etimiigo 
manner; you won't be able to efaut your eyeai 

Soph. Too will have a beating at yourbeutU 

Gum. 1 could beat the whole of youf 

JIfisr & You will feel as if you were iwelled 
all over your body. 

Soph. You will have long fokite dt% iMi- 
bliogs, palpitations, and hyeterie aieoCkwe. 

Miss S. You will sicken and die. 

OuM. I would rather die feu tkMS OOer, fbwn 
live to be worried by a parcel of wwMing, 
teasing, provoking, incorrigible wemenl 

[Exit QvMZhM, followed by Mm Savb- 
ALL, Luct, and Sophia. 

fintor Lvcy and Sophia. 

Lucy. Was ever woewn so beraessit—4?Un 
Mr. Ounte really suppose that a woMM, with 
eyes in her head, would aver predsr bk booby 
son to the handsome elegant Trever* whom be 
has dismissed so peremptorily? Aerist wm, So¬ 
phia, in devisine some sebeme to got your 
sbain and mine introduced aguk kto lie beupe* 
Suppose we take young Gunk klo am oeun- 
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Soph. Yoa cannot auppoce that he will con- 
eenl to recall a rival?—No, no, that plan will 
never do. 

Lucy, Bat it ahall do—1 will persuade young 
Guzzle that I am desperately in love with him, 
and that my partiality for Trevor was all pre¬ 
tended, and merely to prove his aflection for 
me. 1 have thought of a plan too, to get them 
in, which I shall explain—but here comes 
Flounce. 

Enter Fi«ouncb. 

Flounce, {Givee a Utter to Lucy.) Here, 
ma’am—from Captain Trevor's servant, and he 
■ays bis master is very impatient for an answer. 

Lucy, Desire the servant to wait at the 
corner of the street. 

Flounce, Yes, ma’am. Flouitcb. 

Luey. (Reading the letter.) Ah, as 1 sup¬ 
posed—in love, in rage and despair—yes, yes— 
man may despair, but woman never—Now for 
motion. 

Soph, What does he say?—no message to me 
from Otway? 

Luey, Ob, yes. they are both dead with vexa¬ 
tion at not being able to see us. But listen to 
my plan—we shall take advantage of old Guz- 
sle’s weak side, and introduce Trevor and Ot- 
way as a famons cook and his pupil. 

Soph, A happy thought—but will not their 
ignorance betray them? 

Luey. 1 sbalJ send them Kitchincr directly. 
Bot here comes my hopeful lover—follow my 
lead. 

JBfiler Yousio GustLX. 

Gum. (WUk a pompom air.) Well, madam, 
1 hope yon are reconciled to the dismissal of 
that empty, oonceiled fop, Captain Trevor?—A 
mighty loss, truly! 

Luey. ( With m eentimental air.) What, my 
dear Guzzle, and were you too imposed upon ? 
How blind some people are to their own at* 
traefimis.—No, no, my dear sir—1 never ba¬ 
lanced for a moment between you and Trevor. 
1 assnre yon, 1 always thooght you a very dif- 
forent person- 

Qum. If I conid but think so—But why did 
yon pretend to be in love with him? 

JAicy, Spare my blushes, dear Guzzle—Must 
I own that it was merely to prove your aflection 
for me? Look at yourself, and then ask if yon 
need fear any rival. 

OuM. (Regarding himself eomplaeenily.) 
Ah, to be sure, it was very absurd in me to fear 
a rival in any nun breathing. 

Luey. Most ridiculous! 

OuM. But since you say that I have made a 
alight impression on yo u- 

Luey. Slight? the deepest impmssion. 

OuM. When are we to be married? 

Lu^. Ah! there is one grievous obstacle 
which yon alone can remove. You know that 
his universally believed that I was attached to 
Trevor—Now, the world will argue thus: would 
the beantiful, accoinpliabed, bewitching Lucy 
Thornton ever have married that great heavy 
thick-skulled booby, young Guzzle, if she could 
have had Trevor? 

OuM. Then the world would say what is 
cnrsedly impertinent. 

Luey. True, my beloved Guzzle; bot we all 
know the world is not verv nice in what it says; 
therefore I am determined never to marry you. 


till I have bad an opportunity of proving to a 
censorious world, that I married you from true 
love; DOW this can only be done by my having 
it in my power to give Trevor a formal dismii- 
sal, which would completely prove what I have 
long felt, that you are capable of inspiring a 
deep and lasting attachment. 

Ouz. Do you think so?—But how shall we 
manage it? 

Lucy. Ay, there’s the difficulty.—Let me see. 
—Suppose now we should introduce Trevor u 
Dr. Saucepan, a famous cook, and Otway is 
his pupil—this will give poor Sophia an oppor¬ 
tunity of seeing her beloved;—believe me, I 
cannot enjoy my own happiness unless her 
fairs also are in a fair train. 

OuM, But what will my father say? 

Luey. Oh, never mind himl Considor what 
a triumph you will have, when I declare my at¬ 
tachment to yon before the family—discover 
Master Trevor to your father, and get himtnn- 
ed out of the house. 

Soph. Such a denooement might make any 
man vain. 

Luey. There is no donbt of it. 

Ouz, Well, I think I ahall let them both 
come. 

Soph. There is a dear sweet creatnre. 

Lucy. What a blessed thing an obliging 
temper is,— how well it carries a man through 
the world, *tis so taking. (Coaxingly.) —1 al¬ 
ways say, give roe a man with a good tempea 
Now, my dear friend, 1 shall let yon into a 
cret,— you have another rival in the young sn^ 
geon over the way; hot 1 .saerifioe hkw- to yea. 
—Bead these lines. 

(OnxzLB reeifs.) 

Oh woman! bom to pierce me to the heart. 

And to transfiz a lance in every part; 

Deep are the wounds you’ve made ip this poor fiannw 
And all my arts to cure them lose their aim. 

List to me while I sing the sad disasters 
I’ve made in mixing poUons, pills, and plasters; 

How a poor sinner 1 have dosed with rue, 

And all, alas! from thinking upon you. 

Nor is this all—the other day in vain, 

A man consulted roe about a sprain, 

I felt the arm,—instead of ordering simplea 
I bade him take at night, a dose of dimples; 

And when he ask’d if he'd do nothing more, 

I said—pray take a pearly tooth at Ibur. 

I pamper’d next a roan 1 should have bled 
And dept e blister on an oM wife’s head; 

Gave to a beau lime-water for his eye; 

And for the gout prescribed the Spenisli fly- 
Since, then, ’tis you who’ve irquied my Air ftme . 

And ^ught a Mot npeo adoctor’sname, 

’Tis right, deer medam, you should life impart; 

Ob, spread a healing ointment on my heart! 

Shed but the anodyne of your sweet smilm 
On one you’ve too kmg ph3rsick’d with your wilii; 
You’re so impervious grown to Cupid’s dart. 

Sure you’ve a strengthening plaster oo your heaii> 

Put me on any regimen you please,— 

To breathe but in your presence gives me ease! 

Your devoted slave, 

Gabuiki- Gaboia. 

Postscr^ 

Bot should young Guzzle dare my soul to torfgie. 

I’ll quickly seise, and pound him in ray mortar. 

Ouz. Impertinent puppy 1 Young Gmotlos im> 
deed!—1 shall boat him to an atomy! 

Luey. Oh, Dover mind! bo |s not woit^ emd- 
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feNmg;—a ttopid fellow, who can find no bet¬ 
ter word than mortar to rhyme with torture. 

Ou*. I wonder he did not think of cream of 
tartar, it would have been quite in hia way. 

Lucy. Capital. Ah! my dear Guzzle, if he 
had your wit!—But let us retire to the library 
and arrange our future proceedings. 

Out, Anything to oblige you. 

[Sophia tak€$ one arm, Lucy the other, 
and lead Guzzi.b out, exclaiming — 
** What a man! so good, so kind, so 
amiable, Ac. Ac.” 

Mnttr Old Gvzslk, tit Ati nighUcap, followed 
by Mu§ Satball, and Sophia. 

Out. {Holding hie head.) —I can't imagine 
wbat is the matter with me, I feel a strange 
■ort of fullness here. 

Afiss S, {Touchily her stomach.) —If yon 
felt a fullness here, it would surprise me less.— 
Have you not this moment finished three broils, 
a |Ngeoo-pie, and a basin of turtle-soup? 

Oiit. Do you call that much for a stout man 
like me? And what is my breakfast? a mere 
nothing; a few cops of chocolate, half a dozen 
muffins, as many eggs, and a slice or two of 
muttcn ham, by way of relish. 

Mss 8. It may be a relish to you; but I as 
sore you I don't relish all this extravagance. 

Lucy. And you call this a light breakfast? 
Ha, ha, ha! 

€htt. Oh, my poor head! 

Miss 8. Yes, .yes, this comes of your drink¬ 
ing porter. 

Out. And sroald you have me drink water, 
to oerrode ray liver? Does not your favourite 
Aeenm say, that water is loaded with earthy 
matter? the only sensible remark he ever made. 

Miss 8, I have it.—Yes, yes, 1 know what is 
the canse of your indisposition. You ate a 
whole plateful of custard at Dr. Marrowfat's 
jeeterday. Hear what Mr. Accum says about 
cnatard. 

Out. I won't listen to a word of his nonsense. 
Oh, my poor head! 

Miss 8. {Reads pomposssly.) ** Poisonous 
cnatard.—The leaves of the cherry laurel, 
prwtus lauro esrasus, a poisonous plant, have 
a nutty flavor, reaembliog that of the kernels of 
peach-stones, or of bitter almonds, which to 
moat palates is grateful. Well, these leaves 
have for many years been in use among cooks, 
t0 commnnioate an almond, or kemel-like fla- 
ptrar to custards, puddings, creams, blsnc- 
mange, and other delicacies of the table”—but 
listen to this, sir. 

Out. {Impatiently.) I have heard quite 
enough alreaov. 

Miss 8. ** Several children at a boarding- 
school, in the vicinity of Richmond, having par¬ 
taken of some custard, flavored with the leaves 
of the cherry laurel, as is frequently practised 
by cooks, four of the poor innocents—” 

Out. Confound yoor four innocents! What 
are they to me? 

• Miss 8. Mr. Guzzle, you shook me.—I say, 
sir, •• four of the poor innocents were taken se- 
Tcrely ill in consequence; two of them, a girl 
siz years of age, and a fine boy of five years 
old-” 

Out, Hold your babble, I tell yon! 

Miss 8. ** This boy of five years old (ell into 
a profonod sleep—” 


Out. Miss Saveall, would you oblige me 
eternally? 

Mss S. Mr. Guzzle, you well know that my 
exertions for your welfare and happiness are 
unceasing-—What do you wish roe to do? 

Out. Eat a plateful of custard directly. 

Miss 5. Barbarous man! Is this the reward 
for my anxiety to keep you out of your grave?— 
But you shall listen to me.—Where was 1? Oh, 
here—“They fell into a profound sleep, out of 
which they could not be roused; notwithstand* 
ing the various medical exertions used, the boy 
remained in a stupor ten hours, and the girl 
nine hours: the other two complained of severe 
pains. Luckily, they all recovered after three 
days* illness.”—Now, will any person of sense, 
or prudence, season his victuals with poison? 

Out. Oh, for Baptista Porta's book on Natu¬ 
ral Magic! 

Miss 8. Why, what good would that do you? 

Out. Good!—Why, it would teach me bow 
to persuade a goose to roast herself!—Ha, ha, 

ha! 

Miss 8. Really ^r. Guzzle— 

Enter Young Guzzlb, Trzvor and Otwat. 

Young Out. My dear air, allow me to intro¬ 
duce to you the celebrated Dr. Saucepan, and 
his pupil Mr. Allspice. 

[Trbvor, Otwat, and Guzzlb, how to 
each other. 

Old Out. {To Young Out. aside.) Who, 
say you, are these gentlemen? 

Young Gut. Have you not heard of the 
famous Dr. Saucepan, the first cook in Europe? 
he is travelling about inspecting our kitchens;— 
be means to publish, sir, so take care wbat you 
say before him. 

Old Out. Ay, ay, say you so? Will he stay 
to dinner?—Good lack, 1 must run to the larder. 

Fotmg Gut. *Pon my faith, 1 don’t know— 
be is pestered to death with invitations; but try 
to persuade him to remain a few days, he will 
be able to give the girls some lessons, and 1 
have no doubt bis visits here will make totam 
noise. 

[ Looks significantly at Lucy and Sophia. 

Old Out. You are heartily welcome, gentle¬ 
men, to my house;—I hope you will do me the 
honour of dining with me. 

Trevor, Oh, sir, the thing is impossible! I 
am over head and ears in engagements;—1 have 
promised to dress mv Lord Brainless’s calPe- 
head—to season Lacfy Back bite's tongue—to 
make a floating island for 8ir John Lackland— 
to whip the trifle of my Lady Airey, and to 
make an Irish stew for the new Viceroy. 

Old Out. You most not deny me,—Lord 
Brainless will never miss you,—Sir John Lack¬ 
land's island, and Lady Airey's trifle, may wait. 
—Lady Backbite’s tongue will keep cold; and 
as for the Viceroy’s Irish stew, there is no want 
of cooks for that. 

Trevor. {Conceitedly.) Well, sir, since yoe 
insist on it, 1 believe 1 roust consent. 

Old Out. You transport me.—Now, sir, may 
I venture to request you will give the ladies of 
my family some instruction? 

TYevor, I shall be too happy. 

Old Out. There is my ward. Miss Lucy,— 
the last tinse she superintended the dressing of 
my calf's-head, she forgot to take the scum oft 
ray brains, 'gj^izeo by ^ 
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JVevor. Ob, fie! that wta unpardonable. 

Old Guz, Put neither aage leaves nor butter 
in them. 

Trevor. The aage leaves would have been a 
great addition. 

Old Guz. And to crown all, the careless 
baggage left the skin upon my tongue. 1 fear, 
Dr. Saucepan, ahe will do you little credit. 

Trevor. Don’t say so; 1 hope to find her a 
very docile pupil. 

Old Guz. Ob, I fear, 1 fear!—But tell me. 
Dr. Saucepan, what would you advise me to do 
with my head? 

Trevor. Ob, score it! Beat up the yolk of an 
egg, and rub it over your head with a feather, 
—powder it with parsley, pepper, and salt; give 
it a brown with a salamander, then sprinkle it 
over with melted butter. 

Old Guz, Capital, capital! Lotus set about 
it directly. [Exeunt. 



A REVOLUTIONARY INCIDENT. 


In the fall of 1773, large quantities of tea were 
imported into bostun irom Englaod, by mcr- 
cbanls engaged in the East India ti'ade, by 
consent and approbation of the mimstry, who 
were desirous, perhaps, of putting the ternper of 
the people to another trial. The cdlonjea; es¬ 
pecially Massachusetts, had afforded a xreat 
market for the sale of inis article. A drawback 
was allowed in England on ail which was export¬ 
ed, which was another inducement to send it to 
America. The people of Boston bad early no- 
ties of the inte^ed shipment; and a meeting 
was held, when the agreement not to purchase 
or use tea was reviv^, and it was further deter¬ 
mined that It should not be lauded. The con¬ 
signees were desired not to receive it, nor allow 
it to be taken from the ships. They declined 
making any such promise. A second meeting 
was called, when it was voted, that the duty on 
tea was a tax on the people, imposed without 
their consent; and that sending the article into 
this province, in this manner, was an attempt to 
enforce the plan of the ministry to raise a reve¬ 
nue; and was, therefore, a direct attack on the 
liberties of the people; and that whoever should 
receive or vend the tea, would prove himself an 
enemy ta the country." A committee of the 
town was again directed to wait on the con¬ 
signees, with a request that they would have no 
concern with the cargoes when they arrived. 
They returned an evasive answer, which the 
town declared to be unsatisfactory and affron- 
tive. 

When the tea arrived, another meeting of the 
people was held in Boston, attended also by the 
mhabitants of other towns, some of them at the 
distance of twenty miles. There was an unusual 
excitement. It was said, “ that the hour of ruin, 
or of manly opposition, had come.” The word 
went forth, “for all who were friends of the coun¬ 
try to make a united resistance to tbit last and 
worst measure of administration.” At this very 


populous meeting, it was voted, to use all law¬ 
ful efforts to prevent the landing of the tea, and 
to have it returned to England.’’ The coasigiieM 
became alarmed, and promised to advise that it 
should be sent back. But this was not sufficient¬ 
ly decisive lo satisfy the people. And the meet¬ 
ing was adjourned for several hours, to give the 
owners or the factor time to decide. These pro¬ 
tested against the proceedings of the town : but 
the town forbid the landing, and even the enter¬ 
ing of the tea at the custom-house, at the peril 
of the owners. They, however,ordered a watch 
of twenty-five men, for the security of the vessels 
and cargoes ; for they probably feared that there 
would be a mob, and wished to prevent it. 

In the meantime, application was made to the 
governor to order clearances for the vessels, that 
they might return; but be declined, saying that 
it belonged to the officers of the customs to oroide 
on such cases. He had already called on the 
council for advice, as to a guard to prevent riots, 
and to protect the merchants in landing the teas— 
who had refused to interfere in the affair, as the 
civil magistrate was competent to order it? 

On the following day the citizens again assem¬ 
bled to learn the decision of the factors of tbo 
veAseJs and cargoes, whether they would order 
tliem back toribwith, or not, when the sheriff 
appeared with a proclamation and ordered the 
people to disperse. But a vote passed unani¬ 
mously, that they would not separate, as the 
meeting was regular, and their object important. 
Some of the agents ot the English merchants who 
liad sent over the tea, sent word to the meetiiig, 
that they must decline giving orders for the re¬ 
turn of the ships with' their cargoes ; but that 
they would consent that it should be stored till 
they could hear from England. 

The people continued in a highly excited state, 
the conduct of the factors and consifDces having 
given them no satisfaction. They again resolv¬ 
ed. that they would prevent the laroiing of the 
tea, at every ha:^rd. And they requested the 
assistance of tlmir fellow-citizens from the 
country towns, on due notice to be given, if the 
exigency should require it. A portion of the peo¬ 
ple were fully sensible of (he effect of any violent 
proceedings. They could not but expect the 
power of England would be exerted to reduce 
the province to submission.—And they warned 
the more zealous and ardent to reflect on the 
consequences of the measures they might pursue, 
and to do nothing which could not be justified, 
or which they should be ashamed or afraid to de¬ 
fend, at a future day.^ 

VV ben it became evident that the owners and 
factors of the cargoes would not comply with 
the requests of the people, nor the governor, nor 
the officers of the customs interfere as entreated, 
a number of men in disguise, as the meeting 
broke up at the approach of night, proceeded to 
the vessels, and soon threw all the tea into the 
dock. No damage was done or offered to other 
property, and but few of the inhabitants were 
apprised of what was intended and executed, 
except those personally engaged in the enter¬ 
prise, who were about fifty. The people through 
the province approved of the spirited conduct of 
the Bostonians, and declared their readinem to 
support them, in opposition to all unjust and op¬ 
pressive measures of the British ministry. And 
the opinion increasing, “ that if they would 
maintain their rights and liberties, they must 
fight for them, "t 

*Josiah Quincy, Jr. addressed the people, on this in* 
casion, and in this strain, with great effect. 

t This was the public declaration of Joseph TTawtif „ 
of Northamplen, and oee of theieediag membenef 
assembly. igitized )y ^ . 
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THE AMERICAN PHENOMENON, TOM THUMp. 



, A few yean ago the ** sporting world” of England was greatly astonished by the wonderfiil hwiling per- 
fomiances of a small and somewhat uncouth looking hone, which had recently been imported into that oom- ^ 
Cry from the United States. This animal exhibited powers of speed and bottom which had therataihM ham 
rivalled, and his fame dew over all ports of the kingdom, insomuch that he was ^very where known by the 
name of the AmericoM Phenomenon, hiatcbes against time were made by his owner, in which the chances were 
appdrently so much against the horse, that large sums of money were freely hazarded^ upon the result, aad it 
was not until after he had displayed several f^ts of the most surprising character thiu the Joekays could be 
perauaded of the reality of bis abilities. This horse was the celebrated TOM THUMB, whose hkenem is 
.given above. He is of a dark brown colour, and stands 14 hands 2 inches high. He was hidnght to Phila¬ 
delphia, when two years old, by Hecaquacnissaw, (or Hawk Eye,) a chief of the Mocasun faidiaos, 
from between the forks of the Missouri and Mississippi rivers, where he was caught in a wild state. From 
Philadelphia he was taken to New York, and while yet a colt beat all the two year old running horsee to 
which he was opposed; he was four years old before he was broken in to trot, aince which Siam he has fsn- 
erally been a winner in all the numerous matches in which be was engag^ In 1886 his then owner, Mr. 
William Jackson, took him to England, where soon after he acquired such distiiigaisbfd oeiebri^. HisiisC tM hi 
Chat country was in a match against a fanaous roan horse, on the Biic^ilDo road, whan he perfonaedliAyarilsB in 
four honif and twenty minutes, in an ordinary gig, driven by Mr. Jackson, whose weight at the that wns 18 
etooe 8 pounds. He accomplished the first ^ miles in one minute less than throe houm, end the latter pmc 
of his joumey he did at his ease, hie opponent having broken down. 

His second trial was against time, on Monday, February 2,1829, trotting over five mileeef Bonbniy Cem- 
moB, 14IQ miles in 10 hours and 7 minutes, being 23 minutes within the time stipulated. On this occasion 
he^was driven by William Haggerty, the proprietor’s groom, weighing 10 stone, in a match esrt Imflt fai fide 
country. Mr. OsMdistone, the great English sportsman, whose ma^ achievements have made his name familiar 
lo all admirers of sport, even in the United States, purchased 'rom Thumb of Bfr. Jaekson. He proved 
himeelf equally good in saddle as in hameca, being frf e from blemish, and perfectly sound. 
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Posthumous Glory. — A revenue payable to our 
l^iosts—an ignua fataiia-^*an exhalation erising from 
the ashes and corruption of the body-r-the glow-worn^ | 
of the grave—and Jaek-o’-lantem, of which a skele¬ 
ton is the Jack, and the Jaatera a dark one-—protract¬ 
ed oblivion—^the short twilight ,(hat survives the 8et-| 
ting of the vital sun, and is presently quenched in the I 
darkness of the night. ** Ashes to aslm, and dust to 
dust,’* nigy hoof our fame as well of our frame; one 
is buried vgry soon after the other. When the rattling! 
garth ip oast .upon our cofiin ft sends up a hollow sound, 
which after .a le w faint echoes, dies and is buried in ^ 
oblivious silence. That fleeting noise is our posthumous 
roaown. Living glory is the ad vantage of b^g known 
to them whom you don't know; posthumons glory is | 
enjoying a celebrity from which you can derive no 
element, end enabling every puppy in existence to 
feel his superiority over you by repeating the old dio- 
tUQ, that a living dog is better than a dead lion, or by 
quoting from Shakspeare—“ I like not such grinniiig 
honour as Sir Walter hath r 


Family Pride. —We have lomevifiiere road of m 
high-bom lady in England, who, when for a iv an cefi 
in life, collected around her sumptnous board, on the 
annual festival of ber birth-day, a numerous aaem- 
blage of relatives, iiidudiog her own diihlrea afifi 
their children, and their children's children. 

Thus seated and surrounded by the members of bar 
ancient and honourable family, she congratulated them 
'most eloquently on their high and henouraUe hirth and 
condition in life, and with great complacency, anuded 
to herself as the ancient, the honoured and faonourablo 
root from which all tlieeoriolile and flourishinfbiBiialMi 
had sprung, and derived their aoUe blood and a io a i 
lence. But, looking aromid on the oonpatY• ^ 

served that the oountananoe of hercoasiB IM vmo 
a sarcastic smile, aad iaquired Iba daues of that of 
fensive, sneering look. *0, madaai,'*eBid Ned, ** 1 VMM 
only thinking how mueh heUm tbero noUe krttiohotp 
especially the older ones, whieb feqairo mtafo aqh 
port, would flourish, provided the dd Root were 

.oogle 
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STOCK-EXCHANGE HEROICS; 

OK» THE MAtOB AHD THE BEAEt. 

A Capd Court Cotridgian CmdeU. 

Lord Copeland nt in the Mayor’a ooatume, 

At the Alansion-houae in the Joatice-room, 

Grarely dispoaing of the rigs 
Of drunkardt, diaorderliet, aneaka, and priga; 

And, near him with looka inapiring awe, 

(And to aet him right on pointa of law,} 

Sat old Frank Hobler, with viaage aallow, 

Aa if it waa plaater’d with putty or tallow. 

Lord Copeland raia’d hia wond'ring eyea, 

And gai'd on a worthy with aome aurpriae, 

Who, While aweat dropa huge on hia forehead broke. 
In hnrried tone to hia Lonlahip apoke. 

My Lord, (he cried,) aa chief of the City, 

I craeo your protection from Mr. Chitty, 

MHio, through hia friend Mackay, with feelinga cmel, 
Hna tried to provoke me to 6ght a doel. 

** My Lord, it ia neither new nor atrange. 

That we all belong to the Stock Exchange; 

Bat, firat I inform you, the luck ia mine, 

To bear the cognomen of Heseltine. 

Of coorae, my Lord, you can’t fail to know. 

One Lakeman bolted not long ago, 

Leaving aome of our lada, who had bargain'd away. 
Confoundedly minua on aettliog>day. 

** But othera, my lord, and I tell no fiba. 

Contriv'd, by aome meana, to aecure the diba; 

And they grinn'd (both of Hebrew and Chriatian oecta,) 
At dioee who had auffer'd by ** no edfecta" 

But, my Lord, oar Oimmittee made thia deciaion, 

That there should of the funds be fair division; 

And, that all who had sufler'd by Lakeman's strike. 

In right of justice should share alike. 

*• Now, many, my Lord, who had done the trick. 
Swore fcr thimn the Committee migh» go to old nick; 
And the doctrine broach'd might go to pot. 

For they wouldn't refund one rap they'd got 
My Lonl, Pm a suflerer—barring joking. 

A^ to loee one's rhino is precious provoking; 

So I join'd with others in print to attack. 

The men who held so unfiurly beck. i 

** 1 was only one in the transaction. 

Why then cell on me fur satisfaction ? 

With quite as good reason, bold Mr. Chit^, 

Might take a pop at the whole Committee. 

Hia friend allow'd 'twas an awkward job. 

Bat he couldn’t caH out a hydra’s nob. 

So, to aet his repute from blemish free, 

He bagg'd lo exchange a bullet with me. 

** Now blood, my Lord, Pve no wish to spill. 

And never could relish a leaden pill; 

So, I humbly entreat, most Noble Mayor, 

Too will bMr me harmless id thia aflkir.” 

Lord Copeland roll’d hia eyes at large. 

And sigh’d —** Tia indeed a weighty charge— 

A charge I can’t easily dismiss— 

Mr. Chittty, what have yon to say to thisf 

^ Why, my Lord (cried Chitty), 'tia past a donbt 
That Mr. Heseltine won't taro out; 

And, aa be lefbaee lo have a pep, 

Aa a n^er of course the thing must drop.” 

^ My Lord (said Heseltine), isn't it clear, 

Ifow mneh his swagger ia lower'd here f 
But, ru never forget, nor ever forgive, 

Hia claiming fioni me ' the alternative.’ ” 

** Ah,” C!hitty exclaimed, " 'tia all very fine, 

Bat a coward yon are, Mr. Heaeltino, 


Though a gentleman's feelings you chose to aSkoDt, 
By hinting be fbul^ had aackad the hlont, 

1 could satisfy any impartial judge 

That all you have stated ia downright fudge; 

And though I in Latin may chooae to expraas it. 
Nemo me CkiUy impuoe laceenL** 

Then Lord Copeland decided, with gravity doe, 

** There can’t be a doubt of the object in view. 

And Chitty and Mackay, a learon to teach, 

Muai forthwith give bail for five hundred eadL.** 

Both parties, with indignation heated. 

Made iheir bow to Lord Copeland, and then ratrealed,. 
While Hobler whispered aside to the Mayor, 

** My Lord, thia ia truly a silly aflair.** 


DRAKE, 

The Immortal Author of the American Hag, 
and the Culprit Fay, died at the age rf 35, and war 
buried at Huni'g PoirU, L. 1. Sound. 

Bard of the lofly sounding lyre. 

Thy strains so wild and bold, 

Were nerved with freedom’s hdy fire. 

In sweetest cadence roll'd. 

Twas thine to sing in matcUeas lays 
That flag ao dear to fiune, 

And with its splendor beaming rays 
link tby immortal name. 

On towering hills, by steep ravines. 

By thundering torrent’s foam, 

’Mid nature's moat romantic scenes, 

Twas thy delight to roam. 

The gentle thoughts of life were thine— 

Their pure rich glow import. 

With feeling, grace, and truth divine, 

A fragrance to the heart 

Now, freedom monrns that one so young. 

So gifted, breathes no more— 

The bard, who hath her glories sopg. 

Sleeps by the surf-beat shore. 

Ob. thither eft, when smiles the aaoen. 

And bright stars gem the aky. 

The vrater nymphs their shell harpe toBO 
With woodla^ foirieo hie. 

And, o’er their minstrel alnmbering. 

The sylphs a dew pall sptead. 

While aiiy sprites with breeaa bells ring 
A requiem o'er the deed. 

Yet ibough in death the herd lay low. 

His fame con ne'er decay. 

Long as Niagara*t billows roll. 

Or lives the Cu^nii Fay. 


THE MATRIMONIAL IRIK 

Transplanted from heaven, her own native alric% 
Came woman, an angel, to consecrate nmn; 

And the fire that e'en tears cannot qnenefa in her cyeiu 
First lit the love-flame that in Eden began. 

Then a tear.^w asmile—'tia the type of eurlo v aa 
A shower and sunshine that mingle together; 

And 1 vow by dear Venus, her swans, and her dovo^ 
They look like the rainbow of honeymoon weatlmr. 

So you be the shower—the sunshine am I; 

Or you be the sunehine, and I’ll be the shower; 

It maUers not which—if you'll waft but a oigh. 

And promise your rain-fteati to wed in on hov. 
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COMFORT. 

rd like to have a little ihrmi 
And leave such scenes as these, 
Where I could live without a care, 
Completely at my ease. 

I'd like to have a pleasant house 
Upon my little farm. 

Airy and cool in summer time, 

In winter close and warm. 

Pd like to have a little wife— 

I reckon I know who; 

Pd like to have a little son. 

A little daughter too; 

And when they'd climb upon my knee) 
I'd like a little toy. 

To give my pretty little girl— 

Another to my boy. 

I’d like to have a little chaise 
That we might take a ride, 

Pd like a little pony for 
My boy to jog beside. 

Pd like to have a little cash. 

And owe no little debts; 

There’s nothing in the world so much 
An easy temper frets. 

I should not like my wife to shake 
A broom-stick at my head. 

For then I might begin to think 
She did not love her Ned ; 

But I should alwa)rs like to see 
Her gentle as a dove; 

I should not like to hear her scold, 

But be ell joy and love. 

If I had these I would not ask 
For any thing beside, 

Pd be content thus smoothly through 
The tedious world to glide. 

My little wife and I, would then 
No earthly trouble see, 

Surrounded by our little ones, 

How happy would we be! 


CHEERFULNESS. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN. 

See how the day beameth brightly before us ! 

Blue is the firmament—green is the earth— 
Grief hath no voice in the universe chorus— 
Nature is ringing with music and mirth. 

Lif\ up the looks that are sinking in sadness— 

Gaze! and if beauty can rapture thy soul. 

Virtue herself shall allure thee to gladness— 
Gladness ! philosophy’s guerdon and goal. 

Enter the treasuries pleasure uncloses— 

List! how she thrills in the nightingale's lay? 
Breathe! she is wafting the sweets from the roses ; 

Feel she is cool in the rivulet's play; 

Taste! from the grape and the nectarine gushing 
Flows the red rill in the beams of the sun— 
Green in the hills, in the (lower-groves blushing, 
Look! she is always and every where one. 

Banish, then, mourner! the tears that are trickling. 
Over the cheeks that should rosily bloom; 

Why should a man. like a girl or a sickling, 

Suffer his lamp to be quenched in the tomb? 


Still may we battle for goodness and beauty; 

Still hath philanthropy much to essay; 

Glory rewards the fulfilment of duty; 

Rest will pavilion the end of our way. 

What, though corroding and multiplied sorrows, 
Legion>like darken this planet of ours, 

Hope is a balsam the wounded heart borrows 
Even when anguish hath palsied its powers; 
Wherefore, though fate play the part of a traitor, 

Soar o’er the stars on the pinions of hope. 

Fearlessly certain that sooner or later. 

Over the stars thy desires shall have scope. 

Look round about on the face of creation! 

Still is God's earth undistorted arKl bright; 

Comfort the captive’s too long tribulation, 

Thus shall thou reap thy more perfect delight 
Love!—but if love be a hallowed emotion. 

Purity only its rapture should share; 

Love, then, with willing and deathless devotion, 

All that is just and exalted and fair. 

Act!—fur in action are wisdom and glory; 

Fame, immortality—these are its crown: 

Wouldst thou illumine the tablets of story, 

Build on achievements thy dome of renown. 
Honour and feeling were given thee to cherish, 
Cherish them, then, though all else should decay; 
Landmarks by these that are never to perish, 

Stars that will shine on the duskiest day 

Courage!—disaster and peril, once over, 

Freshen the spirit as showers the grove: 

O’er the dim graves that the cypresses cover, 

Soon the Forget-me-not rises in love. 

Courage, then, friends! Though the universe crumble, 
Innocence, dreadless of danger beneath. 

Patient and trustful, and joyous and humble. 

Smiles through the ruin on darkness and death. 


DRAWING ROOM MELODIES. 

Oaily the Fishermen touched the Light Oar. 

Gaily the Fishermen 
Pull'd the light oar. 

As they were hastening 
Home from afar, 

Singing ** From Chesapeake 
Hiiher we CDme— 

Pull ray boys! Pull my boys! 

We’re nearing home.” 

None for the Fishermen 
Hopelessly wept. 

As they thus pull’d the berk 
Whilst others slept; 

Singing ** This bonnie night 
We will Jiol roam ; 

Pull my boys ! Pull my boys! 

We’re nearing home.’* 

Hark ! ’tie the Fishermen 
Dropping the oar, 

As they so merrily 
Leap on the shore— 

Singing** From Chesapeake 
Hither we come. 

Rest, my hoys ! Rcstj^ my boy® f 
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Old Kimg Coito W9 ^.mrnrwj old ao^ 

JLitd a merry old soul wm 1io| 

Aad he call’d for hU pipey and he can’d far hla howly 
And he call’d for hl« Harpem three— 

Apd ev9ry Harpef he had a dne harpy 
And a rery line harp had he* 
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AUTHORS AN 

I dart wy that there are few amateuia or kicipieiit 
profeesora of literature, who do Dot think that the 
editor of a Magazine ia the moat comfortable workman 
in the craft He is not aubject to the rejectiona and 
mortificationa which aometimea fall' to the lot of leaa 
potential persona, and has the power of patronising hia 
friends and annoying his enemies just as much as he 
pleases. All this is very true; but. to my sorrow, I 
must dispute the inference. I was once, in a dark 
hour of my fiite, induced to become the Lord of one of 
these great creations myself, and, though 1 was depo¬ 
sed immediately ailer the publication of my drat num¬ 
ber, 1 obtained quite enough eiperience to turn pale 
at the sight of a proof-sheet ever aOer. I aet to work 
with the determination of being popular, and encoun¬ 
tered the cares and fatigues of unridding hieroglyphic 
manuscripts, and patching up broken sentences, with 
the constancy of a literary martyr. 1 hunted in holes 
and comers for genius in obscurity, that 1 might dis¬ 
play it to the noon-day. and f felt my heart warm at 
the gratitude with which 1 was about to be rewarded. 

I reviewed new publications, paintings, and perfor¬ 
mances of all descriptiom, with the tonderneaa of a 
parent to the first pledges of his fondness; I was on 
both sides in pkolitica ; and I never received a commu¬ 
nication foom the veriest ass which was not attended 
to as punctually as a love-letter. One would have 
thought thal with so many claims to imivenal good¬ 
will 1 could not fail of obtaining it Alas! aAer 
fidgeting and fevering myself to a skeleton, I discover¬ 
ed that folks of my calling are aomething in the pre¬ 
dicament of house dogs, which are not only cursed for 
every honeat bark they moke, but mistrusted and vil¬ 
li hed even when they fawn for favor. Before I was 
in power I was considered a good sort of person 
enough, and bad as many friends as most people. I 
could walk the streets without thought of danger, and 
‘ go about roy business without fear of criticism. In 
one brief quarter of a year, I have outfiillen the fall of 
Phffiton. 1 have not only made no now friends, bat 
have lost all my old ones. 1 cannot show my fiice 
without being hooted like an owl by daylight, and 
shall never again put pen to paper without seeing each 
miserable sentence drawn and quartered and hung up 
to public view, as the remnants of the malefactor, who 
presumed to lord it over his betters. Exposialation is 
out of the question. A blockhead who has undergone 
the scratching out of a sentence is as impatient as 
though it had been his eye ; a manuscript which has 
been returned is morally certain of becoming wadding 
for a pistol; and I look upon all the obligationa which 
I have conferred aa so many thunderbolts which are 
destined to crack roy ex-editorial crown. In addition 
to all theae grievoos circumstances, the numerous as¬ 
surance# which I have received oftbe fellibility ofroy 
judgroeill, have altogether destroyed the conMence 
which 1 used formerly to repose in it. 1 feel shy of 
hazarding an opinion upon the merest trifle, for fear 
it should be disputed. My taste, vision, and hearing, 
aeem totally di^rent from those of other people; and 
had I not materials to prove what I have here ad¬ 
vanced, I-doubt very much whether I thould have ven¬ 
tured to my a word upon this subject. Fortunately, 
when I commenced my editorial functions, I bought a 
huge hand-boz to hold contributions. The fevora of 
my frienda soon crammed it to splitting, but when 
store-houses of this kind come to be threshed out and 
winnowed, it ia aatonUhirig what a cloud of chafiT ia 
produced for every particle of solid grain. My whole 
treasury Vas expended in my one campaign, and I set 
about filling boz (which has been the very box of 
Pandora in every thing save tlie article of Hope) with 
the first fruits of it It is now, if possible, fuller than 


D EDITORS, 

it waa, and if the reader likes the samples I am aboul 
to give him, I will feast him as long as he has an app^ 
tite. The first morceau I have laid my hands upon, is 
from a gentleman to whom I wrote—** The Editor of 
the ■ Magazine preaenta hia oomplimenta to 
Mr. —, and begs to ofler hia best thanks for the 
perusal of his Essay on Pathos, which he regrets ez- 
ceedingly his great supply of that article oUigea him 
to return.” 

The reply to thia billet is as follows : 

** Sir,—I am extremely glad to have my Patboa 
again, as it was only sent for the support of a Mag»> 
zine which has no chance of succoring by ita wiL 
At the lame time I must inform you that it waa a 
matter of some condeacension for a perron ao well 
known as myself (in private circles) to aubmit my 
works to the judgment of one who is only likely to be 
conspicuous from his incapecity to appreciate them. 
My friends, upon whose taste 1 can fully rely, are of 
opinion that my Essay on Pathoa haa great power, for 
it was read before them a month ago, and they have 
been dull ever since. This, however, is not s^ that 
you may send for it back, and I think it right to in¬ 
form you that I shall listen to no fntare solicitatkms to 

write for the -- Magazine; and remain. Sir, 

^ •* YoaFs, &C. &C.” 

One would have thought that the indignation of thia 
lover of dullnesi, with whom 1 had the misfortune to 
feel so little sympathy, would at any rate have been 
counterbalanced by the kind words of those whose 
effusions I had printed in preference. But no such 
thing. The same post brought the following from a 
young beginner, who had entreated that 1 would do 
him the favor of catting down end altering hia pepeis 
aa I thought beat; and 1 vow, that in my fetherly 
anxiety for bis reputation, 1 spent more time upon them 
than 1 did upon my own. 

** Dear Sir,^—Pray be kind enough to inform me 
which are my articlea in your last number, fiir they 
are so altered that 1 do net recognize them. 1 have no 
doubt thal they are a great deal the better for it, end 
am excessively obliged to you, and extremely aorry 
that it will not be in my power to fo^ard any more 
comributiona Please to beg 3 roar publisher to send 
me bis account, aa 1 am going to take in anocher 
Magazine, and believe me, dear air, truly youia. 

The next little note was left at my publisher's, with 
an article ** to be continued,” which weald have filled 
a decent tiled folio volume. 

** Sir^—^I here left the accompanying paper for ywt 
perusal, and shall be obliged hy an answer respecting 
its admissibility Into your Magazine by to-morrow 
morning. ^ Yours, Ac.” 

The next day I received another hillUl te infora 
me that my reply was of extrenie consequence, end 
that, in fact, the author did not undeiatand such ud- 
warrantable delaya. On the third day I ratarned the 
MS. with a polite note eipreroive of my aorrow at my 
total inability to get ihroogh it in leas than a month— 
which drew forth the subjoined: 

** Sir,—You have done roe a moat aerioDa ipjniy. 
Had yoa returned my MS, In due time, 1 could have 
disposed of it to a publisher who has now had leiaure 
to change his mind. I am determined upon having 
ample reparatioo ^ and, if 1 de not hear from you by 
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Mlani cf pbit, dull non mdombtedly pbee tho iflMr 
in the ba^ of my lawyer. I femain. Ac.” 

Hill, I believe, cannot ftil of being thought a little 
nnreaeonable; bat, if eo, what will be mid of the 
next, which waa written by a eon of Apollo, whom I 
bad landed ont of pore fnendahip lo hia calling T 

** Sirr-I have jnat aeen in your Magazine a review 
of my poem, which you clearly do not undentand, and 
of which, you have injured the mle by mialeading the 
public opinion. You call it aublime, when, in fact, it 
ia pathetic. People are tired of the aiiblime, and the 
oompariaon with Milton ia ruinatbn to me. 1 will 
defy you or any one else, to find a aingle paaaage 
which might be miataken for Milton'a ^ Ton call it 
baimoniona, when it ia meant to be abrupt and impaa- 
aioned throughout Yen call the concluaion to the 
alory moral and edifying, when nothing can be more 
the reverae. In abort, you have played the deuce 
with all ita greateat beautiea, and the conaequence ia, 
that nobody will read it 

My friend Mr.-, the artiat ia with me, and 

bega that you will not mention hia picture again, hav> 
ing put him to great inconvenience in oontradictiog 
all that you have aaid. It ia not like Claude, or |ifa- 
tore, or any thing elae, but ia entirely original. The 
coloring ia upon a new principle, a^ ia not tranapa* 
rent, but opaque throughout The figurea are not well 
drawn, but are touched oflT with a graceful negligence, 
and, inatead of an evening acene, it ia intended to^ 
aanriae. I remain, Ac.” 

My next epiatle ia from a young apark who waa 
one of five hundred recoromendationa which came 
pouring in from my frienda in all parte of the globe. 
The youth waa deacribed aa the younger eon of a 
country aquire, a fine young man, who waa thought by 
hia mother to poomaa great talent, which, of course I 
ahould have abundant pleaaure and advantage in 
bringing forward. He bad never, it appeared, scrib¬ 
bled a line in his life, and was sent to me like a block,, 
ireah from the timber yard, to be hewn which way I 
pleased. What could I say in such a case ? I asked 
him to dinner, and told him that I would apply to him 
when 1 had occasion. In a fortnight after,, came the 
eniaed twopenny postman with— 

** Dear Shr,—^1 have been waiting impatiently to hear 
ftom you, according to promise, being anxious to set to 
work. I have been staying all this time at a hotel, 
doing nothing, and at a groat expense upon the score 
of the Maga^e, and my friends in the country are 
'anxious to see some of my works. Pray let me know 
what I am to write, Ibr it is all one to me, by retuhi 
of post, and believe me, Ac.” 

I wrote immediately, and regretted exceedingly that 
1 had been the means of detaining him in 'town, assu¬ 
ring him at the same time that the press of matter 
would not possibly permit me to avail myself of his 
talents for some months at least. In about ten mi- 
nates came the following answer: 

** Sir^—^This is what I won't stand. I have been 
staying in London at yonr particular desire, and now 
Pm to bsstold you don't want me. I shall send you 
my bill at the hotel as anon as it is made out, and if 
jrou don't pay it, I’ll see the reason why, 

“ Yours, Ac.- 

The foregoing are a mere taste of my treasures. 1 
have complaints, and revilings, and expostulations, and 
challenges, and all sorts of entertaining things on 
every aubyect and in every style imaginaUe; but 


wbat I have already pvsn^ is quita enougb to infm 
my opinion of editorial comfort 1 will oiuy add one 
commumcation frpm my publisher, fay way of a 
climax. 

** My dear air,—Here is the devil to pay! It is ab> 
solutely neceaaary that you should give up the Editor^ 
ship of the Magaziue. ][ am aware that no one elae 
can possibly conduct it ao well, but the hue and cry 
which is raised against you by our correapoodenu, and 
the consequent falliag off in our sales are not to be 
withstood. Pray see the reaaon of this, and give me 
the pleasure of your company at dinner on Sunday, to 
meet a party of your pr^eceaaora who have each ia 
lum been unfortunate enough to give aimilarMiasati*- 
fiictioii. Believe me, very truly, 

“ Yours. - ' -—r-. 

” P- S.—^You bad better not come te me on a week 
day, as there are several persons waiting for you in 
the shop who bad better not be sufifered to catch 
you-.” 


A SISTER'S LOVE. 

Thbei is no purer feeling kindled upon the altar 
of human affections, than a sister's pure, uncontami- 
nated love for her brother. It is unlike all other 
afiections; so disconnected with selfwh sensoality; so 
feminine in its development; so dignified, and yet 
withal so fond, so devoted. Nothing can alter it, 
nothing can suppress it—^The world may revolve, and 
its revolutions effect changes in the fortunes, in the 
character, and in the disposition of her brother; yet if 
he wants, whose hand will so readily stretch out as 
that of his sister t and if his character is maligned, 
whose voice will so readily swell in his advocacy? 
Next to a mother's unquenchable love, a sister's is 
pre-eminent. It rests so exclusively on the tie of con¬ 
sanguinity fbr its sustenance; it is so wholly divested 
of passion, and springs from such a deep recess in the 
human bosom, that when a sister once fondly and 
deeply regards her brother, that affection is blent wit^' 
her existence, and the lamp that nourishes it expires 
only with that existence. In all the annals of crime, 
it is considered something anomalous to find the hand 
of a sister raised in anger against her brother, or her 
heart nurturing the seeds of hatred, envy, or revenge, 
in regard to that brother. In the aflbetions of woman, 
there is a devotedness, and a depth, which cannot be 
properly appreciated by man. In those regards where 
the passions are not at all necessary in increasing the 
strength of the affections, more sincere truth and pure 
feelings may be expected, than in such as are depend¬ 
ent upon each other fbr their duration as well as their 
felicities. A sister's love in this respect, is peculiarly 
remarkable. There is no selfish gratification in its 
outpourings; it lives from the natural impulse; and 
personal charms are not in the slightest degree neces¬ 
sary to its birth or duration. 


SflAKSPEARs’s Wife. —Shakspeare married at eigh¬ 
teen; his wife was eight years older. It is supposed 
that she did not contribute to his domestic happiness. 
One of his biographers imagines that he was j^ous; 
but this is scarcely probable, considering that he did 
not take her to L^oo, but lived at a distance from 
her many years. It is certain that he neglected her 
in hia will, in which her name waa at first wholly 
omitted, and aobsequently inmited with the truest 
of'* bis second best bed.”— Oendtman** Magmine, 


Since the capture of Santa Anna, it'is established 
tbatiTexas should be pronounced Takes us, and the 
people called, not Texans, nor Texians, nor Texicaaf, 
nor Texasians, but Take’Santaannaonians. 
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CORONATION OP RICHARD HI. 


On the day after that on which he had been 
proclaimed King, Richard ill. proceeded in 
great state to W estminster Hall, with a numerous 
Srain of attendants, ** and there, when he had 
placed himself in the Court of the King’s Bench 
^ ^ the marble seat, as some writers state) 
he declared to the audience, that he would take 


upon him the crowne in that place there, where 
the king himself silteth and ministereth the law, 
because he considered that it was the chiefest 
dutie of a king to minister the lawes. Then 
with as pleasant an oration as he could, he went 
about to win unto him the nobles, merahants, 
the artificers, and in conclusion, ail kind of men. 
but especiallie the lawieres of this realme. And 
hnaliie to the iutcot that no man should hate him 
for feare, and that his deceitfull clemencie might | 
get him the good will of the people, when he had 
declared the discommodities of discord and the 
commodities of concord and unitie, he made an 
open proclamation, that he did put out of his 
mind all enmities, and that he there did openlie 
pardon all offenses committed against him. And 
to the intent that he might shew a proofe there- 
4 if, he commanded that one Fog whom he had 
long dearie hated, should be brought before 
bim, who being brought out of the sanctuarie 
(for thither he had fled for feare of him) in the 
eight of the people he tooke him by the hand. 
Which tUng the common people rejoiced at and 
praised, but wise men tooke it for Tanitie.” 

The coronation of Richard and Anne, his con¬ 
sort (the daughter of the Inng-making Earl of 
Warwick.) was solemnized in the Abbey Church 
at Westminster, on July 6,1483. HoHnshed re¬ 
marks, that, *Hhe solemnitie was furnished, for 
the most part, with the selfe same provision that 
was appoint^ for the coronation df his ne- 
phue;*’ which had been arranged to take place 
about six weeks prior to that date. 

In the description of this ceremonial, given in 
an Harleian MS., it is stated, that after the trum¬ 
pets and olarions, the s^eant at arms, and the 
heialdB bearing the king’s heraldic insignia, 
came **tbe Creese wt a ryall procession; fyrst 
Prests wt grey Amyses and mn Abbotts and 
Bishops wt meters on their heads and crosers in 
their nands, and the Biahope of Rochest’ bare 
thecroBse before the Cardipall (Abp. Bourchier.) 

And then comyng tb’ £n of Northumberland 
baryngjthe poyntless sworde before the king na¬ 
ked. THie Lord Stanley bare the masse (mace) 
before the kinge. Tb’ Earl of Kent bare the 
second sworde poynted on the right hand of the 
king.—The Lora Lovell bare the iij sworde on 
the left hand the king naked. Then com 3 ring 
the Duke of Suff: beriog the king’s scepter.— 
Th’ Erl of l^colne bare the crosse wt the balle. 
Th’ Erl of Surry bare the iiijth sworde with the 
scabbard before the Kinge upright. Then com- 
yng the Duke of N orff: bering the King’s Crowne 
betwyx his bauds. And then foloigne our Sove- 
reigne Lorde Kings Rtchd the liide and over 
his bed a clothe of estate borne wt the v. ports, 
and on eche syde of the kynge going a Bishope, 
the Bishope of Bathe and the Bishope of Durram, 
and so the King going in bis robes of purple vel¬ 
vet. Then comyn the Duke of BolnDgfa’m 
bering the king’s trayne wt a whyi staff in his 
bande. And then, comyng before the Queue 
both Erls and barrons. Th’ Erie of Huntyngton 
bare the queue’s scepter, the Viscount Lyle the 
rod wt ye dove i^o. Th’ Erie of Wylshyre 
bare the queue’s Crowner Then comynge our 
Sovereigns Lady the Qnene, and over her bed 
a clothe of estate, and of every corner of the 
cloth a balle of golde, and on her b ed a oyrklet 


of ^Ide wt many precyons stones sett tbemia, 
and on every syde the queue going a Bishope. 
the Bishope of Excaster and the Bishope at 
Norwyche, and our Lady of Rychemond bars 
the queue’s trayne. And our laiy of Suff: going 
in her estate by herselffe alone, and on her 
hed a oyrclet of Golde. Then after her comyng 
the dutches of Norff: wt other lad yes to the num¬ 
ber of xxtie. Then after them comyng knigbli 
and squiers wt many typstaves.” 

In recounting the formalities of the covcoatioa. 
the writer of MS. says that, the king and 
qneen having quitted their seats of estate and 
advanced to the high altar, while the pnests and 
clerks were “ syngioir laten aod prycksonge,” 
their majesties “put off their robes and there dooA 
all nakydfrom the medall upwards^ aod anoos 
the Bisuope anoynidd both the Kyng and the 
Quyne. And when this was done, theKyngand 
Qayne changed their robes into clothe of golde, 
and then the Cardinell crowned them both wt 
great solemnetye, and the organs went frll 
shortly (sweetly ^)” But the former part of (his 
statement must surely be understood with some 
reservation: probably Holinshed’s narrative is 
here more accurate, who says ** after dinerse 
songs Bolemnlie soong, they both asceoded to the 
high altar, and were shifted from their robeSyind 
had dineive places open from the middle vpwaid, 
in which places they were anoioted.” 

**lo his notice of the coronation feat^ the MS. 
writer mentions the first course as being sewed 
“ on dyshe of gold and an other of sylver all cov¬ 
ered and adds, “me Lord Awd^ley,Kewer 
to the kyng all the dynner-time, and me Lord 
Scroop of Upsall, Cupberer. And so me Lord 
Lovell standing b^ore the Kynge all the dynner- 
tyme, and two squyers lying under the horde at 

the kyngs’ fete.”-^“And then came in the 

second cowerse, and at the said cowersOj^caine 
wdng into the hall Sr Robt Dymoke the Kyiv's 
Champion, and his horse trapyd wt wbyt sylke 
and r^, and hym selff in wb)^ hanie88e,and the 
Herauldes of Armes standyng vpon a stage 
among all the co’panv; then came rydnge up b^ 
fore Uie kyng bis champion, and there he de¬ 
clared before all the peome, yf there be any man 
will say ageynst kyng Kycbanl tbo iij why be 
shoulde not p’tende the crowne, and anon all the 
people were in peace awhyle. And when he had 
all seyd, anon sol the hall oryed Kyng Rycfaaid 
all wt one voyce. And when this was done, 
i anon eneof the Lords brought unto thischampian 
i a cope hill of red wyne, cov’d and so he toke the 
cope and uncov’d hym and drank thereof, and 
when he bad done, anon bo castes owte the wyiije 
and cov’d the cope agayne aod made his obesane 
to the Kynge, aod turned his horsse abowt und. 
rode throu^ the ball wt the cope in his ryght 
band, aod that be had for his labor. The third 
course we are told “ was so late that there might 
no servyce be served savyng wafers and ipo- 
crace.” Lights were then brought, the km^ 
and queen quitted the festal apartment, and the 
company dispersed. 


Thjc Doublk Dsalul —At a small place nemr 
London, a pablican reared ao opposition sigp to that oT 
an origpnal house of entertainment of the village, and 
called it “ The Two Bears.” The landlord of the ori¬ 
ginal house, passing the rival establishment one day-, 
and seeing the master standing at the door, begged to 
be introduced to his partner. “ Partner,” said be, ** T 
am on my own account.” Then more shame Ibr 
you,” retorted the other, <‘to set up business under tKp 
Two Bean, when there is only one of you.” 
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it would appear alie on other occasiooe; but ]rou raaf 
■ee people dying for lore, who have not docility enough 
to submit to the correction of disappointment In 
violent minds, love will be a violent passion, like the 
rest. Violent, ungovernable love shows the fury, not 
the tenderness of the disposition. 

A furious man loves furiously; he can scarcely bear 
the object out of his sight, and is mad when he seee 
another enjoy that attention which he would hinnelf 
engroes. But in the midst of all his passion he thinks 


warm emotion; and when at length they have gently 
and duly made up their minds to be in love, it is 
that, in case of any 


alwajrs with such prudent 


reserve, 

mishap, they soon recover, and are ready to love again 
"as ever. 


as rationally and 

The sel&h and mean have their loves, and love 
with a thousand subterfuges and stratagems. It may 
readily be supposed, that those people would be soon 
appeased by a good jointure, for tlie loss of the beloved 
object 

The volatile and fickle will love more merrily a 
thousand times, and laugh themselves out of it without 
remembering one for whom they have sighed. The 
sensual love a great many, but soon forget; they have 
ne friendship in their love, because they hold no 
mental intercourse. 

The morose love, and sometimes (for man is exqui> 
sitely various,) ibiget all their natural gloom, and be* 
come 1 


harmonized and tame, nay, sometimes ridiculously 
elated, but nature generally returns, and after marriage 
the gay plumage fades. 

When a man of dissipation loves, it is often with 
more than ordinary tenderness and delicacy, becaase 
it must be something very exalted that can call home 
his wild imagination, and concentrate those feelmga 
so much accustomed to wander. And this is the reason 
for which a reformed rake is said to make the beet 
husband. 

Men of business have generally little sentiment in 
love. They too often make their homos comfortable and 
secure, and therefore the mind of the lady is not often 
sufiiciently considered. If she have a tolerable person* 
and especially if she have a tolerable fortune, they 
fancy they have made just such a bargain as they 
wished for, and consider it with nearly the same 
emotion as they consider any other matter in the way 
of trade. 

The melancholy make the most romantic lovers, 
and UM all quaint conceit of valuii^ trifles belonging 
to the object of their love, and are tediously interested, 
about the smallest concern relative to the said divinity; 
w'bich is always insipid and ridiculous to others. 
They love and despair, and love till they love despair 
itself, and fancy themselves ten times more in love 
than they really are. But this is an error common te 
all levers. 

The sanguine love very bountifully. They are not 
only liberal of their affection, but they generally ascribe 
peifection to the selected object. There is a continual 
animation in their pomion, and those are the people 
who will quarrel and forgive a thousand times. The 
impetuosity of their emotions, however, renders them 


Upon a fence she leaned. 

With her aching head reclined. 

While her long, elf-locks escap’d her cap. 

Danc'd gaily in the wind : 

She thought of Barney’s shop, 

And the liquor she had drain'd, 

And she shook her quaort. but not a drop 
Of the generous gin remain'd. 

Her brain was in a whirl. 

And her eyes were closely scal’d ; 

And as she clung to the topmost rail, 

The old girl fairly reel’d : 

Sore tatter’d was her frock. 

And the mire on her heels lay thick ; 

^was strange, that after three half-pints. 

She should be so very sick. 

That morn when she left home. 

Her dress was neat and new; 

Who could have thought to have seen her then. 

She would so soon be blue I 
Strong, strong is Barney's gin. 

It is brew’d in a smuggler’s still; 

No wonder, then, that it has made 
The lass of Richmond ill 


ESSAY UPON LOVERS. 

In an enlarged and strong mind, love does not make 
such havoc as in a weak one, not that it is less capable 
of loving, but becaase it has more resources. It 
certainly is the roost powerful passion of the mind; 
and when there is not the capability of other pursuits, 
it often engroeses and destroys. To die for love is no 
I^cof of tenderness, but of stupidity of mind and obeti* 
P^cy of temper. The narrower the mind, the more it 
i* liable to be devoured by whatever predominates 
it If there were such a superabundance of ton- 
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SPRING. 

BT KOBBRT BSUBPOBS. 

Spriagr-ffende Spi^! wb bmI dM# 
With aoii D dB of living joy; 

And all ow boooms greet thee 
Without one fear’e alloy: 

Thy Uoom anticipating, 

We drink thy genial braath,f— 
While Winter’s fraata, abating, 

Releaae thy flow'ia fiom death! 

Sweet o’er the hiUa we fed thee. 

And in the valleys playr^ 

TVMgb ehiUy night eonceal theo^ 
The noon aaaaits thy away; 

IQhe ieo>houDd shores releasing. 

Thou open’at every stream. 

Whose ruling floods, increaaing. 

With merry spiiits teem ! 

Thy still soft power pervading 
Th^ heart of man, excites 
(While from his mind unlading 
Care’s burden) true delights: 

Hope in his soul is springing 
Exultingly above,— 

And with the birds, he’s singing 
'Ay songs of peace and love! 


. FRAGMENT. j 

The ringlet was as soft and fresh a flowing, | 

As if k still were shadowing an eye 
Hmt flashed with light, and life, and love, showing 
No slain er dhaness on its glossy die. 

It s ee m ed m if it had by stealth been taken 
Ftinn one that slept, and in a breatk might waken. 

WonU that she might awake! bat no, the aeol 
That death has dimly ml, may not be biohen, I 
AMioagh each look asid line may long reveal. 

Of all we wa rs h ip there, some tender tAaa. 

Yet Btill we look, and love, and watch, and weep^ 

Amd deem this nhangidew, cold eompomre, sleep. 

i 

Ck! would that diis sweet tenmit of the catvo I 

Might hat one memeiit roappear to light. 

And UciB these eyes with that last look she 9100, 

Ere dsadi had east its dim and ahadowy bliglit 
Upon the radiant fraanres; but alasl 
Sia Rea beyond that boundary none repom. 

No more an her will light the smiles of lave. 

No more the voice of p a r re l, sisiar, friend, 

Ov am^t af all the aoeeotor wont to move 
Her heart to gladnere re her <hasini deaeeod— 

No laare the breaking mom or porpling ava» 

Qlr thoqgktof home, her aplfito glad er grieve. 

8dl at her Biller’s heart, the liqring child. 

Will oft repeet, in sweet uDOonscioiis glndnem, 

Her ^star’s naau, wondering that those who saM 
At that laved name, now locdc in silent sadnam, 
Qlvingtolier iiHpiiriee no reply, 

Riaepi a startling tear, and deep^Urawn sigh. 

Haw came she^to that solitary grave t 
By U ea ehe w ui wile, d i s ea m , er wan despoirt 
By galea or wreck, or pirate’s ftadiing glavet 
Where was her home, and who her kindred thcraf 
QMe, melancholy questions ne’er will be 
Srivfd fey flie tnoomiBaiiieafele sea. 


LINES. 

• T JAKSS BHSBlDAlf KNOWLBB. 

She lived s ana I No eoaveat wan 
loiBiared ber-^be was wooiaal All 
Tbatamn ia woaiaaaMkal Net one 
More lair, and yet she lived a ana I 

She lived a ana fbr lovef Her aoul 
Bad OMt a kindred one. Rerwbolo 
or wishes—bopes—tbs maid bad givea 
To him who owned that soul—and^Heavoa t 

She eoald not wed—was doomed to prare 

The poet right: ** The course of love 
Tbst’s true, ran never even yet;** 

Bach lot the maid’s tme lova had met I 

She knew hot love—she knew not sia; 

The flame her bosom warmed,—within 
A eeraph'B breast might bum—or claim 
For child of earth a serf’s naaw. 

And was the maid beloved again t 
She was !—Beloved, alas, in vain. 

Unblcst he died! Unwed, thoogfa won. 

The maid ftv love that lived a nun. 


YANKEE LYRICS. 

There is, in famous Yankee land, 

A class of men, yclep’d tin-peddlers, 

A shrewd, sarcastic bo^ 

Of easy meddlers. 

’They scour the country through and th^^^>^^gh, 
Vending their wares, tin pots, tin pare. 

Tin whistles, kettles, to boil or stew, 

Tin cullenders, tin nutmeg graters. 

Tin wanning platters ibr your flsh and ’talers! 
In short— 

If 3mu will look within 
His cart. 

And gaze upon the tin 

Which glitters there— 

So bright and iair— 

There is no danger in defying 
You to go off without buying. 

One of these cunning, keen-eyed gentry. 

Stopp’d at a tavern in the country. 

Just before night. 

And call’d fbr bitters fbr himself, of oomae. 
And fodder for his horse. 

This done, our worthy wight 
Informed the landlord friat his pune was low, 
Quite empty, I assure you, sir, and so, 

I wish you’d take your pay 
In something in my way. 

Now Bonifrce rappoaed hnnaelf a wag— 

And whan he saw that he was suck’d. 

Was not dispirited, but pluck’d 
Up courage, and hia trowspnfe foo! 

Quoth he f bimaelf, am not apt to brag 
Tia true, 

Rut I can stick a feather in my cap, 

By making frm of this soma Yankae chapb. 
Well, my good friend, 

That we may end 
This troublesome afialr. 

I’ll take my pay in ware. 

Provided that you’ve got wkot saita 
My mclination.” 

No doubt of that,” the padler cried. 

Sans hesitation, 

" Well, bring us in a pair ef good tin booti.**^ 
** Tin boots!” Our Jonathan espied 
His landlord’s spindle ahanhs. 

And giving his good genina t han k s 
For the soggesUon, 

Ran Out, return’d, and then—^ by gelea F* 

•* Yes, here’s a pair of candle molca! 

They’ll fit yon withont qaestioiL” 
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LIFE —ITS ALPHA AND OMEGA. 



Life and death are blent together— 

Sun and cloud in April weather; 

Now one shines in heartsome gladneM* 
Now the other lowers in sadness; 
light upon a brilliant scene-- 
Shadows in a Ghurcli> 3 rard green. 

Infants in your happy play 
Thns you pass your life away, 

Careless that the sport you follow 
Cracks the skull, thick, old, and hollow. 
Over which, with laugh so gay, 

Yon make incessant holiday. 


QUOTED CRITICISMS FROM SHAKSPEARE. 

auus. new. 

A beanty-waning and distressed widew, even m Ikt 
mflemoon of her beet days. Ridmrd UL. 

Wrinkles in bar bii^ of yoadi. 

Tam all the aiother’s pains aad 

To laughter and contempt. Kin g Xeer. 

I, an old turtle. 

Will wing me to some wither’d boagh, and tkeea 
My mate, that’s never to be Ibund again. 

Lament till 1 am lost Winlir’s Ms. 

JAMBS WALLaCK. 

And a* would about, and about; and oonie you island 
come you in. Rsame, would he say, and ommg 
again would htgo^ and again would hs same. 

fidhmrylV. 

A magician moat profound in his ait, and yet not damm 
abla As You Likt IL 

With a good leg and a good foot, and money enou^ 
in his purse, such a man would win any woman 
> in the world. Much Ado Aboht KoUmtg. 

Now, no way can 1 stray, mve back to England. 

Ridmd IL 


ODDS AND ENDS. j 

Silling fob Cash. —“ Hallo, George V* bawled an j 
awkward, rum-sucking six-footer the other day, to a 
boon companion, ” I’ve sold Bull.” ** The deuce you 
have!” replied George. “ Yes, I sold him for $^.” ! 
^ Whew! s’pose you'll be able to treat on the head of 
it?” “ No, I didn't jist exactly sell for cash, but I got j 
TWO other dogs in exchange, whic h is the same thing 
as cash, you know.” j 

On Tick —(To go on trust.)—The term is supposed j 
ID be a diminutive of ticket. Decker, in his ** Gull’s 
Horn Book,” speaking of the gallants who go by water 
to the playhouse, says—“ No matter upon landing whe¬ 
ther you have money or no; you may swim in twenty 
of their boats over the river upon ticket” 

Abtful Question. —Dominico, the harWquiii, go¬ 
ing to see Louis XIV at Suyver, fixed his eyes on a 
dish of partridges. The King, who was fond of his 
acting, said, *‘Give that dish to Dominico.” ** And the 
partridges too, sire?” Louis, penetialing his art, re¬ 
plied,‘‘And the partridges, too.” The dish was gold. 

A Nbw Skct.— At the court msTtial lately held at 
SheeineM on Captain Hope, the fbllowiiig dialogue 
took place between one of tlie witnesses and the 
Court Are you a Catholic V*—** No, sir.” ** Are 
you a Protest^ T—^ No, sir.” “ What are yoo, 
then ^ Captain of the foreiop.” 

A Man Tbebmometbr. —Your thin spare man, 
(CsBsar’s dread) is an excellent thermometer. Faien- 
heit never constructed one that would better indicate 
the state of the temperature. If the weather is cold 
and fhisty—^he is irritable as a snapping turtle. 
Damp and cloudy—he is depressed, and stows that he 
has “ the blues.” Temperate and sunny—^he is 
cheerful and lively. Your fat, pursy man is less 8u»> 
ceptible, and seldom indicates the chiuiges. The lean 
man is your true thermometer. 


CELB8TB. 

What fashion, madam, shall I make your breec^nsP’ 
Two Qendemtn of Voromw. 

** There was a speech in her dumbness—dengunga in 
her very gesture.” Wimer’a TUh. 

“ There was a star danced, and under that star was I 
born.” MvuA Ado About Notioaig. 

** When yon do dance I wish you were a wave of tha 
sea, that you might ever do nothing but thaS.” 

Ifiater'a Me. 

HARRY ELUOTT. 

** Wherefore do you follow her with foggy nufii, puff¬ 
ing with wind and rain ?” At You IMse IL 

•* She is a region in Guiana, aU gold and booaly,” 

Merry Wivetpf fVmdkar. 

** I will not change my horse with any thM fraadi 
Ca ha! he boanda fiom theemthasif hisenlMslB 
were hairs. He is pureairand fire ; and all othar 
jades yoa may call—toasts. My tooe ia rnymia 
tresa” Aary V. 


TYRONE FOWBR. 

“Am yon a comadian I Nof' Tsk]^ IkgkL 

**To be merry, best becomea yon; fbr,oiit of fnoaioaw 
yoo wore bon in n monyhour.” 

MuA Ado Ahemt NatUng. 
<« I think than is no man speaha toller WaUL” 

“ Wo have a Power ia auiaelvaa to At R, hat it in n 
Power that wo havo no Power le An" 


MEiana. matwoop At co., . 

Mmtgert tf fto Chmmd Strati Tkaatra. 

Eat, speak, and bboy e nnder Aio infiaanoa af Ike mmt 
tacdoai Skwt. Affa WeO Itoi JBaAs WdL 

Where is our usual manager of mirth f Wbal revair 
are al haiiA I iSdaammar Nigkii Draam. 

Lot aR tha number of tkn SUrt give light to thy Air 
wayt d^dony and C iefftdm 

Sura the godt do this year oenmve at oa, aad wa laa^ 
do any thing extempore. Wialer’s Me. 


Revbrse or Fortunb.— A pot-boy, (aged about 40) 
in a certain tap-house, in London, being observed with 
a fit of the blue devils upon him, was asked the rea¬ 
son. Ah, sir, 1 oan't tolp th i n k i ng of what I once 
was. Although 1 am a pot-boy now, I once waa a 
dust-man r* 


OOIfEY, TBB DOG aTAB. 

The dogs hark aim at I hak by ttom. Rkkaed UL 
That dreadful tpoui whk^ Bbipman do the hunaeana 
rnlk TfoUus and Craaaida^ 

If we meet in the city, we shidl to dgffd with aaaa^ 
peay, and oaf devices known. 
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EVERY BODY’S AEBriR; 

COMPRISING 

TMESf QUIPS, QUIRKS, ^IJYECDOTES 4 * EdCETiM. 


In thif age of refinement every body learns to dance. Men of three-score attempt to foot it featly; and 
great pot-bellied gentlemen frisk about with all the graceful elegance of a whale at play. The crack 

leader of our town, is Mons. A- ^ All his pupils learn to snatch a grace beyond the reach of art/’ 

and some of them nowr and then fetch a fall, which sadly deranges the economy of their outward man. Old 
Mumps ia^just now in training for Miss B.’s fall parties, and to save him from topling over, he is secured in a 
loot-board. 


CaOWN-UP CENTLainEN 
TAUOHT TO OANCE 


A GRANDMOTHER’S FIRST LESSON. 




4 



You aee. Grandma, before you rack this egg, or more properly speaking, before you extract the matter 
contained within this shell, by suction, you must make an incision at the apex, and a corresponding aperture 
at the baee.” “Ay, dear, how very ingenious; they only used to make a hole at each end in my time: well, 
I declare, they are making improvements in every thing. The precocity of genius is wonderfiiL” 
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iin^t plvices no inoro. FFfind ui over—^ve U8 
thirty days; 1 doesn’t want nothin else." 

His r.3(jUifst was complied Thiis fell 

Cardia^d Wdiey, and. like V'* Isey, lie did 
not lofijr survivi hi^ disjrrace. oviMj? after 
of a broken spirit. Ilis last a^plIat!o^s were tor 
a horn—ihe i ulujj' passion .stioiiir in death—and 
it is said that in the dead watches of the nipht. a 
shadowy form^shaped like a trumpet, tfliries about 
the Court House, sifrhirifr forth—“ Charcrml by 
the bvtfiel^ charcoal by the pfc/Cy" in tones of uo-^ 
earthly melody.—J. C. J^TeaL 


THE EXECUTION. 

The following extract from the “Frenchman’s 
story of the Revolution and its horrors,'” will 
serve to illustrate the descriptive powers of one 
of the editors of the American Monthly Maga- 
xine. The scene is the Place de Greve^ where 
the guillotine was erected in permanence, with 
a wagon load of human beings about to be mas¬ 
sacred : 

“Among those, tiie most remarkable was a 
veneratileold rnan, wtiose 1 ent figure, thin white 
hair, liigh, wrinkled forehead, and withered 
complexion hcapoke the extreiriiry of age. yet 
his inannci's were firm, and he never forgot for 
a monient the calm proprirdy of his dt riu anr<ur. 
By bis side siooda wornon, now no longer voufig; 
but retailing much of ;h,: beaiH>,and ,.li the 
dignified elcgace of fin-mor da\s. Mie sluixl 
erect, and supported wiihuat eli irl the arm oi 
(t;c old man, wiio Iciirieu noavilv on hers. The 
Other rested on the neck of a fairy young girl— 
a mote child—not apparently more than ten 
years old.w'hosc tear-swollen eyes were faxed 
on her mother’s face, with sad and louchi* g me¬ 
lancholy of childi.sh grief. They spoke not much 
together; once, as the wrgon stop[ied near where 
1 stood, 1 heard the old man murmur words of 
patience and encouragement to his cotn]>anion ; 
as he spoke, slie turned tier eyes towards the 
child—.sne gazed on that }oung, fair face, and 
all a motlior s Jove beamed lu iior eye—the trial 
was almost too great lor tier—tier lip quivered— 
her face grew more deadly pale—but in a mo¬ 
ment, by a strong effort, she banished from her 
look every appearance of weakness. Stic raised 
hoT eyes to lieaven—tier lips moved—and then, 
as if her prayer for fortitude luid been instantly 
anawered.she turned a firigtit and smiling look 
OB the little innocent; smoothed back the curl¬ 
ing hair that clustored arouud that lovely foro- 
faf»d,aQd the mother imprinted one long fond 
kiss on the brow of her child. 

The wagon passed oa, and 1 inquired the name 
oC the victim whose appearance had so strongly 
interested me. It was Maiesherbea—the honest 
and able Minister—the undaunted advocate— 
the kind and true friend of Louis Capet—ac¬ 
companied by his daughter, the Marchioness 
Rocambo, and her child—about to die on the 
scaffold ! But the child ^ surely they would not 
DMirder the child! And why not ^ The old 
man’s crime was his innocence and purity of 
character—how then could the c!iild escape?— 
The wagon was drawn up beside the guillotine, 
and all was soon ready for the first execution. 
Maiesherbes stood nearest the steps; and was 
about to descend when a savage voice cried out, 
“The child first!” The old roan would have 
remonstrated, but his child checked him—“ ’Tis 
b«t a.moment,.my father,’/ said she,“’tis but a 
moment,”—she raised the child in her arms, and 
herself banded it to the executiooer. The little 
cveature, frightened by the savage looks of the 
OM, cried out, “Don’t leave me, mother—come 
—don’t leave me.” “I will net leave you, 


my child—I will be with you in a momeiit.*’— 
The child was pacified, and the-mother tunifld 
lowaids her aged parent, and buried her facem 
hi=. neck; he. '.oo, bent forward, (ill his w bite hair* 
flowed over her shon'ders. Thus Ihey saw im- 
thiDg—yet they were so near that ihey most 
have heard the jerk of the stnng that loosed' the- 
ponderous axe—and its clatter as it fell. A strong 
shudder shook the frame of the mother: but when 
the executioner called out “now for the woman,*^ 
she raised her placid face from her father’s neck 
—looked fondly in his face—kissed hit cheek— 
“ For a brief moment, farewell, my father.” She 
stepped with a light, firm tread from the wagon 
—mounted the scaffold, and in a moment she 
was with her child. 

Maiesherbes came next; he had summoned ail 
bis energies for the last scene in bis life’s drama, 
and he played it nobly. Never in the proudest 
days of his power had the minister looked or 
moved with loftier dignity. Witb a wave of the 
hand he repulsed the rude advance of one of the 
iiuard who would have assisted his descent fttmi 
the V. aiioD. Self-sustained, in body as in mind^ 
he advanced slowly to the scaffold—even tlm 
fiemis allowed ttie old man to place himself, al*- 
most unassisted on ihe platform. They woold 
have bound him, but he gave a forbidding look 
—it was enough—the executioner retired—the 
plank was pushed forward—and for a moment* 
tlie old m.^n must have seen, in the basket be* 
low, the beads of his children. The additional 
pang, if it was one, was short—the executiooer 
jerked the string, and all was over. 


MORNING IN THE EAST. 

SettNES or Hindustan. —However beaulifnl 
the awakening of nature may be in other parts- 
of the world, its balmy delight.^ can never oe so 
highly appreciated as in the climes of the east, 
where its contrast to the subduing heat of baiHr 
ing noon renders it a blessing of inestimaUe. 
value. The freshness of the morning air, th^ - 
play of light and shade, which is so agreeable to 
the eye. the brightness of the foliage, the vivid boe. 
of the flowers opening their variegated cluiteca. 
to the sun, rife with transient beauty, for eveoii^^ 
finds them droofiing; Uie joyous matins of the. 
bird, and the playful gamlx)is of wild aoimala 
emerging from their dewy lairs, exhilarate the 
spirits, and afford the highest gratification toCbe 
lover of sylvan scenes. Every tree is tenanted, 
by numerous birds; superb falcons look out from 
their lofty eyries, and wild peacocks fling tbek 
magnificent trains over the lower boog^ ten 
or twelve being frequently perched on toe same 
tree. The smaller birds, the aparrowhawke^ 

g reen pigeons, blue jays, Sic. actually crowd the. 

ranches, the crow-pheasant whirrs as strange 
footsteps approach, and wings his way to deep¬ 
er solitudes, while flocks of parroquets, upon the 
slightest disturbance issue screaming.from theb 
woody coverts, and, spreading emerald plumes, 
soar up until they melt into the golden sky above. 

At the early dawn, the panther and the hyena 
may be seen skulking sUong to their dens, the 
antelope springs up, bounding across the path; 
the nylghau scours over bush and briar, seeking, 
the distant ^ain ; the porcupine retreats grant¬ 
ing, or stands at bay erecting bis quills in wrath 
at the intrusion; and innumerable smaller sini- 
mals, the beautiful little blue fox, the civet with 
its superb brush, and the nimble mongoose^ 
make every nook and corner swarm with life.— 
Gigantic herons stalk along the river’s shoiesi 
the brabroanee ducks hover gabbling above, aoi 
huge alligators bask on the sand banks, streh^ 
ed in prroound repose, or waiching, for ihsir 
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PORTRAIT OF GERARD. 

This would-be King-killer met the doom he merit* 
ed. The French Court of Peers, after a lull and pa¬ 
tient hearing, condemned him and two of his accom* 
plices—Pepin and Morey—to death; and, in a few 
days afterwards, the sentence was executed by means 
of the guillotine. They all met their fate with firm* 
ness, and on the scaffold Gerard confessed the jtiaiire 
of his punishment. The annexed description is fmm 
an eye witness. The assassin had chosen a most fa¬ 
vourable moment when Lmis Phdippe. in company 
with his sons, were reviewing the army in the Boule¬ 
vards at Paris, on the 28th of February, 1834. 7'he ' 
king of France, after having passed the full length 4 
of the Boulevard in front of the Natior.al Guards, was 
returning still in front of the troops with the view of 
taking his position in the place Vendome, where the 
troops were to defile before him, when at a few minutes 
after twelve, as he came opposite the Boulevard of the i 
Temple, a little before the small theatre of the Funam-1 
bule, we heard a tremendous explosion similar to the 
firing of a strong platoon. Several persons were struck 
dead—fur a moment the shock was stiipifying. Imme¬ 
diately, however, each individual thought of himself, 
and then of the king—he was on horseback, and appa¬ 
rently unharmed, as well as the pnnces—but what 
cruel destruoion—what heart rending shrieks—and 
what unanimous indignation. Alongside of the king 
lay dead Marshal Moriier, the lieutenant colonel of the 
8ih \ej pon, and several others; and on the other side of 
the Ehulevard, opposite to the house from which the 
firing came, several National Guards, citizens, women, 
and children, lay wounded. 

From this scene of horror, I entered the house from 
which the machine was fired. Here a scene equally 
horrible, but inspiring different feelings, met my sight. 
In a room in the second story the law officers were pre¬ 
paring their reports and receiving the depositions of the 
witnesses. In one corner of this room on a malress, 
half undressed, was stretched a young man whose head, 
horribly mutilated, was covered with bandages—he had 
a deep wound on the left side of his forehead, and his 
under jaw was badly shattered. He appeared to suffer 


dreadfully, and was unable to speak; by signs he gave 
to understand that he was dying of thirst, and that the 
current of air through the room was painful to him. It 
was pleasing to see the bystanders quell iheir exaspe¬ 
rated feelings, and give lo him the attention that hu¬ 
manity required. This was ifie author of all the hor¬ 
rors 1 had witnessed. He is a men of small size, and 
apparently from 32 to 34 years of age. 

The room in the third story, where the machine was 
set up, is very small, not more than six to -even feel 
each way—ine mat hine was solidly built, with great 
skill, having the ends secured with inm bindings; the 
uprights supported two cross pieces, placed parallel to 
the sill of the window. 


AmifATKD DBscRiPTioif.—A late No. of the 
LioodoD Monthly Magasine, contains a very in¬ 
teresting article entitled ^^Tke Coiion Papers''^ 
papers of the unhappy and incomparable author 
of Lacon. In this article there is a most animated 
and picturesque description of the dreadful ^^days 
of July," wbeu some thousands of the turbulent 
children of France devoted their lives to expel 
one of the Bourbons, and by a strange fatality 

£ laced another of the race, who was none the 
»s a tyrant than the former, upon the vacant 
throne. We subjoin an extract:— 

“The conflict now raged in the Place de Greve 
with increased violence. A cannon, pointed 
a^inst a house at the corner of the quay (a wine 
shop,) would have razed it to the ground, the 
shore having been nearly shot away, had not a vig- 
crrons charge of the populace forced the royal 
troops to consult their safety by preparations for 
retreat This they effected along the quay, fir¬ 
ing by files and by plateous, suqceeding each 
other with astooishing rapidity.—They were 
speedily reiufurced by fresh troops of the royal 
guard and of (fie Swiss, together with a hundred 
curassiers, and fbur pieces of artillery, each of 
them escorted by twelve cannoniers on horse¬ 
back.—With this terrible addition they again ad¬ 
vanced on the Hotel de Ville, and a frightful fir¬ 
ing recommenced on all sides- They succeed¬ 
ed in driving the citizens into the Rues de la 
Vanuerie and du Moiiton, and again entered in¬ 
to a possession of the Hotel dc Ville. But they 
did not keep it long, for ttiev were again attack¬ 
ed, with a courage truly sublime and almost irre¬ 


sistible. Their artillery, now ranged before (Im 
P refecture of the Seine and the Hotel de Ville, 
threatened death to thousands. The repeated 
cbarg;e8 of the curassiers were murderous, but 
tbe citizens did not give way. Immovable in 
their penition, they expected and received death, 
with cries of Vite la Lib^tU! Viet la ChatU! 
Their heroic and generous etfurts proved fatal 
to many. The heaps of dead bodies showed a sen¬ 
sible diminution of (he combatants; still the con¬ 
test mi^ht be said to rage with desperate fury; tbe 
successive capfuring and recapturing of the Ho* 
tel de Ville awakened the sanguinary remioit- 
cences of Haugomont. But while every mo* 
meot added to the coufidence of the people, con¬ 
sternation began to be more and more visible 
even in the firmest battalions of Prance. It wae 
in vain that discipline closed her serried filet, or 
opened her chevRUx de frise of bayonets only to- 
give scope and efficiency to discharges uf.grape 
shot still more murderous. The Place de Greve, 
the Pont de Greve and the Pont Neuf. with the 
quays, were enveloped in one lurid cloud of sul¬ 
phurous smoke, pierced by the flashes of (ho 
caoDon, or the fulisade of the muske^ The con¬ 
tinuous tiaralage of the citizens filled up (he 
pauses that intervened between (he platoon firing 
of (be troops and the sullen roar of the artillery. 
The .Seine might now be said without a meta¬ 
phor to“flow purple to the sea." Thedead hudiet 
of horses and soldiers were visible in its stream, 
carried down in a tumultuous mass to St. Cload,. 
shortly to announce to (he royal tenants of iU 
chateau the discomfiture of their proudest hopeSy 
by the dismal evidence of this floating wreck.” 
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EDWARD, THE BLACK PRINCE; OR, THE BATTLE OF POICTIERS. 


TR« Dtaih of Mariana .—Act S. Sct.sk 5. 


THE MOGUL TALE; OR, THE DESCENT OF THE BALLOON. 



Th\C'jbhlcr making I ve to Us oi^n TV/Zr.— Act 2^c7:ne 2. 
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suiplof revenue in the (reasur^^ but my own. irwas 
my. job>to pay all the bills. Yes, itwas always * Salix, 


Jk KENTUCKY »TOR’Y. 
Myself and some three or four other gentlemea 


you know- me’—‘ Salix, poney up at the bar, and le^ visited a pigeon roost, and carried with us the oW 
ua a levy.’—’Salix always shelb out like a gentle* hunter fora pilot. Upon ourarhval, the old bun- 
man.’—Oh I to bo sure, and why not ?—now Fm ahelU ter cautioned us to be careful where and how we 
ed out myself—^firsi out ol my shop by old veiiditioni fastened our liorses ; for, said he, I visited this 
exponas, at the Stale House; old fiery fash 'us to me place some two ortliree years sinc^, in cempany 
directed. But they didn’t direct him soon enough, for with six other gentlemen. We all had large» fine 
he only got the fixtures. The goods had gone out on fat horses ; when we arrived, I hunted for some 
a bust long beiore 1 bustedt Next, I was shelled out time for a suitable place^to fasten our horses; at 
of ray boarding house; and now, (with a lugubrious laatl found a beautiful grove ot hickory grubs, 
glance at his shirt and pantaloons,) I’m nearly shelled to oue of which I hitGbedtmy'bor^'Seoorely, aw 
out of my clothes. It’s a good thing they can’t easily the balance of the company coming* up, hitched 
shell me out of my. akin, or they would, and let me theirs to grubs nearby* We'were then satisfied, 
catch my death of cold. I’m a mare ahell-fish—an havinghitchedourhorees to the best poewble^ 
oyster with the kivere off toning. W^e left them,and aboi^ 

•• But, it wa..alw.yB 8o—when I wn* a litdo boy. ouradirea, killing, pigoona and, examimilg ^ 
they coaxed aU my ^ie. hutof. me; coaxed me to roosU until morning, Whem we 

^ all the jawin^d aU the hidings and to go ‘‘'fX 

• . 11 ... \ _a- beautiful little grove of hickory gruoL 

^ K I We oonld not bo mistaken in Uin pitiS the 

they used to be. I wonder if there isn’t two kinds of k 


they used to bo. I wonder if there isn’t two kinds of 
people—one kind that’s made to chow up t’other kind, 


ground was very rich and loose, we could trace 
our horses to the very place where we bad left 


and t’other kind that’s made to be chawed up by them and no further; and they could not have 
kind?—cat-kind of people and mouse-kind of peopde? walked odT without our being able to face thna. 


I guess there is—I’m very much mouse myself. 


This strange disappearance of the horses and the 


What I want to know is what’s to become of me. hickory grove somewhat stumped us, and w«. 


I’ve spent all 1 had in getting my eddication. 


after a long^consulation, all came to the condol¬ 


in’, they say^ is better than houses and lands. I won- sion that onr hbrses, grubs and ail, bad takeir 
der ifiany body would swap some house and land with wing, and flown away with the pigeons, and had* 
meifor mine? I’d go it even, and ask nq boot They just given up all search and hope of ever ree^ 
should.have it at prime cost; but they won’t; and 1 vering them, and were abeut In start ofiFon foot 
begin to be afraid I’ll have to get married, or list in for homev when I heard a shaking of leaves cfW 
tha marinesi That’s what moet people do, when hend. Hookedtip, and to <mrinfinite SBTpriseaaA 


they've notliing to do.' ^ ^ 

WInt beeme of Laniter a.lii, iimnediMely. i*im. tops of.the^lnst liiokory «™cs.to*>B;^d.intft;i 
material— what wiU become of hi me ventoally is clear fcaid' that the pigeons had uttw 

enoiigh. Hi. wore is one acting reary day> andi so. thickly upon tho tree; that (.ley 
though groie«|aety. .helohed. it an evidence of. tha the ground, tho branchy of wfa^ IhV 

dmi^ofthrLaL.ia»«to. when not tompomd.l, bad bicknry gnUis, “.“d 

•Whortar ori in.olhre words; Jn“d rf'to 

/• .L . . j r II • .u i-i geons bad novro away and eased lue tree ol tti 

of the “ b«l.nalured fellow in the world, mquitm. a t^^ien, when it rose up easily wi(h iU «veB 
laige admixture of hardemng aUoy. u** ,he bridles were 

all new, and of the strongest and best leather,; 
they sent off fbr an axe, cut the tree down (by de- 
FOUNDERED HORSES. IP'ecs of course,) and recovered ail their horses 

Commodore Porter, the American charge at m perfect safety, not the least injured, only, that 
Constantinople, writes to the editor of the Sport- lhe*neck'of eveh web stretched about a fbotloog* 
ing" Magazine, on the treatment of foundered ertbae usual.” We took care not to fasteP'Cwr 


8aliEfaction,.thefeitung all our horses, in the wf 


tbe/ovtil^ m>rev or;.in; other words; that thesefiBeW' 
of the ** best-naiured fellow in the world,” requires a 
large admixture of hardening alloy. 


FOUNDERED HORSES. 


hmBes^ by a Turkish Veterinary Surgeou, aa fbl* her«€w*ta btekory gmba, sathat? when*we rrttir^ 

Iowa; ethfortbem we found themail safe oirteiTa finm 

I sent for a Turkish- farrier, the ouerrbo at*- .. 

tender the Sultan’s horses* He immediately’pro^ R U N N I N O T H E G A 
Domieed: the horre* fouodeiredv and said be-mast’ * la a very frequent punishment eve 
be bled iu the inaidexif the diseased leg. Heput Anetnen- aimy. It coiHiMa ia^ md 
a nipper on his noaa to> keep> him steady., tbeih who ia n ei nad to the ws^ waik up 


RUNNING THE GAUNTLET 
la a very frequent punishment even at this davintto 
netrian. aimy. It couaiate ia^ nekingr the oihiiddr, 
ho ia>naiw¥l>to the wEiBt».wsdk upeoe dosroia slfeel» 


took' upi the left leg, and crossing it over the row« of men,, whom omM* 

right, gave it lo an aUeodaat^ hetben stuck bia *“***!“^k “ Jii 

laS^t imonhe vein a. little above the fedook. 

joint, and took from it about three pounds and a- .hmi, iriOv?f.ifa1nn.'iMri coniriMnmrtwtrfowe'al'lSO 
half of U^j-the vein bled very freely. He ftci^ anolb^ Sme«mere-«i» 

now said he taken enough; be then went to «,hich«lito i«riibk poiii*mret is iii«otml; are chkif 
toe very opposite side of the leg, and striking bis deaertion aed.tbeft, tboogh it may be oidcied ^ oeote 
lancet into a vein above the knee joint, a single martial for other graveofleoeee* For the first dMeitiate 
drop of blood exuded, and both that and the first the offender is generally made to pass four times up and 
opened vein instantly ceased bleeding. There four times down the street; for the second offence fisn 
may be no novelty in this, but it certainly asto- rimes, and this is the greatest number ever ordereir. 
nished me to find, that opening two veins in the One hundred blows with the coiTioral’i sticks, in iftu 


same limb stopped both from bleeding, such how- n»nner before desenbedt is'considered eqmval cm to 
ever is the fact, for I witnessed it. lamring the gwntlet ten umesv I loelwj 

He desired that the horse should rest the*next 

Ttol^nnjiihe^ii^s ina^^ftwe^piretion, becalled to account The colonel of the legimuolgs 
toe diseased limb then to be-^tthhed with wt (not the lieutenant colonel) is the only officer who bus 
salt (to- which /1 addeda. pint of hot brandy) then authority to ordhr the punishment ofthegauntietwilbour 
rubbed dry,, and. tbem walked abautuntil cod^ a court martial, and he cannot order the offendertbnv 
uM.all lameneM from; tbah time dwappeEueed^ more tbmi three timeedownadta^lbiiaedo^lOeAto- 
Ihediorsetbe third day waaperfootly^w^ stead of Hid—i u»eh aid#./ ^ 
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WEDDED LOVE. 

BY ROBERT WAI.SH. 

We have somewhere scr’n the doclrine that 
loYe in the state ol courtship is Uie true beati¬ 
tude of this life; aod to he dcMircd, he\ ond any 
other fond’ relation even fora ttiouHarni v<‘ars ! 
The writer of those opinions could not have been 
married, or, at least, not experienced a wedlock 
eren commonly fortunate, otherv^ise his own 
happiness would have taught him a ditfereut and 
juster theory. 

In the conjugal union^ love may lose some of 
its vivacity; it may be less vehement or raptur¬ 
ous: and the imagination, which, during court¬ 
ship, commonly feeds, as it were, on nectar and 
amorosia, and sports on. a bed of roses, may 
become comparatively inert and sterile; but the 

I Measures of pure, intense sentiment, and bound- 
ess, mutual confidence, and the excitements of 
Tirtuous and tender hope, are infinitely multi¬ 
plied. 

Lord Verulam has- truly said that marriage 
halves CTief and doubles j'w. It combines, in 
fact ana transfuses existence fur each parly ; it 
blends and identifies -souls, so as to n*nder Cvim- 
mon to them their several ••u:icepnbilitica of 
gratification and refiaeineni; it creates new en¬ 
ergies, and generous sympathies; new objects of 
endearment andreliancc; numberless rtilccted 
and reciprocated fervours of regard and re¬ 
spect. 

But what gives it a superior character of in¬ 
herent dignity and genuine enjoyment, is the re- 
hgiouB essence peculiar to it; iiie cbnciousncj-s 
of those who arc suitably allied in it, that they 
have adopted a tie hallowed by divine sanction, 
and are fulfilling one of the noblest ends ex¬ 
istence. 

The ecstacies ofoonnship are dashed by fears, 
i^ousies, ini«ap|irehen9i:«Bs, which are un- 
Imown in weddedt partners of sound minds and 
affectionate hearts.—VV ith them, all is trust and 
security;, thein faith is Myoiia the spberu of 
temptation or apeident; tluur adversity, if misfor- 
tunes come, has consolations derived from the 
most exalted sources; from the invisible and holy 
world, as well as the present chequered scenes of 
human action. 

The qualified worship of an excellent fellow- 
being, natural and delightful as it i;, involves 
somefhing moremtional and elevated, when the 
object is a wife or husband, than when it refers 
to a mere mistress or lo\'er. Id the first case, it 
Stfsociates itself witbiduty, and implies an esteem 
the more proper and gratefulias. accompanied 
by intimate luowledge. 

In proportion, however,, as marriage is of a 
•acrea and permanent nature, producing weighty 
obligations, and liable to special and severe cares 
enr calamities, ought it to he cautiously, and de¬ 
liberately, and piously contracted. It iv not to 
be viewed or aoticifiated as a merely halcyon 
career, rich as it often is m smtiing prospects 
smd auspicious events, and serene as it may be 
rendered ia.aU tliat’ the human creature can 
control. A childish penchant^a^ caltulalion of 
convenience, at momentary caprice, form no 
warrant for it; though they be so frequently the 
only incentives. 

Such a.bond requires matured and diacrimiuat- 
ing attachment; comprehension of its good and 
evil ; resignation to all the chances. But he or 
she who has the right intelligence, feeling, and 
yet avoids it, yielding to selfishness or cowardice; 
sins against the designs of Providence, and loses 
the final rewards of eouragBoes' and successful 
trial. 

It was a favoiltte remark of Lord Ly ttletou, 
the younger, that macriage is a lottery, and that, 


of course, it is as prepo '^rous to rejoice at a 
wedding, as it w ould oe tr jxult in purchasing a 
ticket for the State-wheei 
AccordiriLT t< the .1 le < estionable authority, 
all epuhuianiiurtis u p. the fore, at least prema¬ 
ture in Their us-ial .s:r;un: :;.e adventurer in the 
cooDuhiai scheme should ascertain that he has 
drawn a prize, before he indulges himself in self- 
gratulalion, or welcomes the greeting of his 
friends. The analogy is not, however, exact— 
because it is in the power of the bridal parties to 
determine their own fate, in a material degree. 
Life itself might be equally stylcsd a lottery, look¬ 
ing to the diversity of its chances and the incer¬ 
titude of its incidents; but it is, nevertheless, a 
positive blessing with well constituted minds and 
liealthful frames. So, likewise, is marriage, 
which should' be undertaken as life is accepted, 
with stronger expectation of weal than wo 
with bright visions and cheerful resolatioDs; but, 
also,, with a. spirit of philosophical or Christian 
submission to whatever Providence' may ordain 
to itscoursG^ The Greeks made Hymen descend 
from Apollo. Urania, or ( alliopo. This origin 
from the fountain of lianviony and light and the 
tvro nol- le'ii of ilu‘miises, illustrates or shadows 
forth the true clmi acter of t!.o espousals over 
which the gailanded god T^vaves his never-dying 
lorch, and sheds his celes iil influencet 


SINGULAR SYSTEM OF DUELLING. 

On the borders of Aus ria and Turkey, where 
a private pique, or (juarre i of a siugje individual, 
might occasion tiie massacre of a family onvil- 
lagc, the desolation of a province, and perhaps 
even tlie more extended horrors of a national 
war, whensoever any set ions dispute arises bo- 
tween two subjects of the different empirev, re¬ 
course is had to terminate- it to what is-eaLlled 
^‘the custom of the frontier.” A spsciotis plain 
or field is selected,whither,oD an appoiBtiidday, 
judges of the respective nations repair, accom¬ 
panied by all tliOHe whom curiosity of infapest 
may assemble. The combatants are nnt re¬ 
stricted in the choiruor number of their anBS> or 
in their method of fighting, but each is at liber^ 
to employ whatever l»e conceives to be most ad¬ 
vantageous to himseif, and avail himself of every 
artifice to insUre his own safety, and destroy the 
life of his antagonist. One of the last times that 
this metirxl of <leciiling a quarrel on the frimtiers 
was resorted to, the circumstances weiv suffi¬ 
ciently curious, and the recital of them may serve 
to illustrate what is mentioned. Thepblegmatio 
German, armed with (he most desperate weafMO 
in the world—a rifloil pisUd mounted on atcarbine 
stock, placed himself in the middle of the field; 
and, conscious that he would infallibly destroy his 
enemy, if he could once get him within shot, be¬ 
gan coolly to smoke his pipe. The Turk, on the 
contrary, with a pistol on one side and a pistol 
on the other, and two or more in his breast; aod 
I a carbine on liis back, and a sabre by hie side, 

I and a dagger in his bell, advanced like a moving 
magazine, and galloping round his advereary, 
kept incessantly firing at him. The German, 
conscious that little or no danger was to bee ap¬ 
prehended from such a marksman with such 
weapons, dcliberatclv continued to smoke his 

f iipe. The Turk at length perceiving a sort of 
itile explosion, as if his antagonist’s pistol missed 
fire, advanced like lightning to cut him down, 
and was almost immediately shot dead. The 
wily German had put some gunpowder into his 
pipe, the light of which his enemy mistook, as 
the other had foreseen would be tne case, for a 
flash in the pan; and oe longer feariagtheeupe- 
rior skill and superiorarms of hie adversary,,flnl a 
victim to them botli when seoondedby mrtifioe. 
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MONSIEUR NONGTONGPAW; 

OR, AN ENGLISHMAN'S FIRST VI^IT TO PARIS. 



John Boll from England’! happy isle, 
Too bold to dread mischance, 

ReMWed to leave his friends awhile. 
And take a peep at France. 

He nothing knew of French, indeed, 
And deem’d it jabbering stuflT; 

For English,—he could write and read. 
And thought it quite enough. 

Shrewd John, to see, and not |o prate. 
To foreign parts would roam; 

That he their wonders might relate 
When snug again at home. 

Arrived at Paris with his dog. 

Which he for safety rouzried. 

The French flock'd round him all agog. 
And much poor John was puzzled. 


Then to the Palais Royal, on 
He trqdg’d with honest Tray; 

** Whose nouse is this,” said curiona John, 

** So spacious and so gay ?” 

A Frenchman, as ha gaped around 
With wonder and with awe. 

Salutes him with the former sound— 

** Eh! Ja vous n’entends pas.” 

** Hah, hah V* sairs Jotin, ** Is this bis pltee t 
Why, surely he’s the King T— 

How high is be in Fortune’s graca^ 

Who owns so vast a thing!” 

He rambled next to Marli’s height, 
Versailles’ grand scene to view; 

He look’d about with great delight. 

The objects all so new. 


He went into a tavern straight. 
Where viands smoked around; 
And, having gazed at every plate. 
He sat in thought profound. 


He much admired the builder's plan, 
And much admired the style; 

And wondered much what l^ppy man 
Was lord of such a pile; 


Stews, hashes, fish, and rare rod. 
Ware seen in plenty great; 

And calipash, and calipee. 

Oh! what a glorious treat! 

He ask’d who gave so fine a feast. 
As fine as e’er he saw; 

The landlord, shrugging at his guest. 
Said, ** Je vous n’eniends pas.” 


And seeing near, in ragged plight, 

A boy who begged a sous; 

He turn’d, and ask'd the little wight 
If he the owner knew. 

The fellow staring, scratch'd his heed. 
And idly stretch’d his jaw— 

At length to John, in answer said— 

** Eh! Je vous n'entends pas.” 


“Oh, Monsieur Nongfongpaw!” said he; 

“ Well, he’s a wealthy man. 

And seems disposed, from all I see. 

To do what good he can. 


“ What! this, too, his!” exclaims John Bull, 
“ His riches have no end! 

I wish my pockets were as full; 

Would I had such a friend !” 


** A table set in such a style. 

Holds forth a welcome sign 
Then added he with eager smile, • 
** With Nongtongpaw I'll dine.” 


Strolling along another day 
To feast his eager ^ea, 

A lady passed him young and gsy. 
He stood in fized surprise 
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Her luty gbve, of kid to White, 
Clock’d itockings, and laced ahoe, 
Her gloaqr ringleta falling light. 

Ail shared John’s eager view. 


A shepherd with his flock be spied, 
The sheep were fat and large. 

And well the shepherd seem’d to guide 
And watch his fleecy charge. 

John stood awhile to feast his eyes,' 

And ask’d now this, now that. 

The shepherd stared in great surprise, 
And humbly doiTd his hat 


Struck by her charms, he ask’d her name 
Of the first man he saw. 

From whom, with shrugs, no answer came 
But ^ Je vous n’entenda pas.” 


The girl, too, Nongtongpaw’s!” says he, 
Then cast a tender glance— 

Fm right, this Nongtongpaw must be 
The greatest man in France.” 


Then John with earnest looks began 
To ask whose flock he saw. 

At length, he heard the poor old man 
Cry “ Je vous n’eiflendrpas.” 


** Why, what the deuce,” our hero cries, 
“ Are these, too, Nongtongpaw’s t 
\i^hy surely all that meet his eyes 
He gets within his claws.” 

An infant train then comes in view. 
And fills his heart with joy. 

He gazes with afiection true, » 
And pats a smiling boy. 


Soon after came a footman by, 

In livery rich and gay,— 

Snch splendour caught John’s curious eye, 
Who to himself did say : 


^ What dashing fellow have we here. 
With hat and coat so fine ? 

No doubt, his^master gives good cheer 
With plenty of good wine.” 


He asks the niftse, but asks in vain. 
Whose pretty brood appears. 

But “ Je vous n’entends pas” again 
Assails his wondering ears. 


Tlien looking down, he saw, both hands 
Were full of tempting game; 

Fleased with the sight, our traveller stands 
. And asks from whom they came f 


In Paris now he takes his way 
Through all the grandest streets. 
And seems amused with all they say. 
And smilee on all he meets. 


But “ Je vous n’entends pas” again 
Was all that he could draw. 

Which raised new wonders in his brain 
At this great Nongtongpaw. 









A iplendid cvrage tlierB iie sees 
That four fine horses draw, 

But say, MhosnoMoh, whose stae4i<ais lhase ?*' 
<*£h! Ja osMi Ji^aQleDds pas.” 

"Well!” bQMstBoll,aMiihedfl«Ui, 

"Fm surely in a trance; 

On NonglOBipaw what fortune poms! 

He must he Jting of ^rsnoe.” 

Next day, to view a vast balloon. 

The folks came for and near. 

To see it atart John hurried soon, 

For every sight iwasidear. 

O’er heads upimisod immany a row, 

Well plea^ Jo!in look’d about, 

Till up it went, then all below 
Sent after it a shout. 

He ask’d a woman on the ground, { 

Who paid for the ballcwn ? | 

But" Je vous n'eniends paa,” he found, j 

Warstill the only tune. 

Says het " I now don’t WNiider,,Dame^ 

To find ’tis his balloon. 

For sure this Noogtongpaw epn claim 
All that’s beneath the moon.” 

Then he hfiheld a trainwf cooks. 

Whose head rich diphes bear; 

With a keen appetite he looks. 

And longs to have a share. 

He inifib, and snifiE^ and sniffi again, 

His senses to resale. 

And licks his lips, and smacks again, 

So strodg the fin.ies assail. 


He asked an antiquated belle. 

Who viewed him with surpriae. 

For whom wes^meant, if she emldfitfi 
ThoassMits, ffagont8,'aiid lues ? 

But ** Je vouB'n’entands pas,^ keihpafil. 
When he the host would know. 

" Ay! Nengtsngpew,” my lie, •*‘’st#ie-viiil 
For all things good ^low:*’ 

At last he saw a heiise pasi^, 

And to the sexton said, 

His hoaam heaving with Auight 
" Pray who, my friend, is dedi f * 

The man theeelfeame aeswr—iie 
As all had done before— 

John heaved another adh, and Jai^ 

" Is then thy grandeur o’er ? 

" I envied thee thy worldly state; 

Alas! I little knew 

The malice of approachix^ fiUe** 

Poor Nongtongpaw, adieu!” 

Then pondering o’er Ihe niUitialy All 
Of one so rich and great, 

Refleetions deep his mind appal 
On man’s uncertain state. 

For though in manners he was rough, 

John had a feeling heart; 

So thought he now had seen enough, 

And hodeevard dhoiilfi fiepart 

Besides,-he panted to rdUte 
All that he heard and saw. 

The pride, the pomp, the wealth, the mte 
Of mighty Nongtong^paw. 
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Boimd twiAly by t favoaring gale, 
ilefreaQhed‘Wnaiive gimmd, , 
^JiditDitaipiin them with‘a tale. 
fleiQdkihiBvfrieoda around. 


They hear it all with silent awe. 

Of admiration fiill, 

And Ihiitk 'that next to'Nongtongpaw. 
Is the great traveller Bull. 



THE GIPSY CHIEF. 


Yaan have .done their week uyon thecae siald^ 
aa^e nf the fiaioos of JhMdielaiD;>fioBi ^otyon to hat' 
llenaDt -the destnyer has fhatin. ihusy. Where ithe 
hiAh hom and. beautiful listened in blushing rapUoBe 
lo the whispered love of the highbom and the heave. 
fvJs have their abiding place, undsiturbed. saiue by 
the Aerce blast that find entranoe -by a thoeaaad -rents 
ili4be Jnassive masoiuy. But shaugh die .eastle isA 
Itogr and desolate ruin, and the 'last lord of the lordly 
ince by whom it was .tenanted for long agea. and 
defended ggainst a thousand faee. bat for more rthan 
a oaotnry lain as powerless as the m ea nee t q£ his 
afoilome vassals, the story of the fearful rav/eage 
which emote even its atem heart with a mertal .pang, 
ip ramambared as freshly as though it Belated to the 
ycesent day; and not m peaeant -.in the neighbourhood 
foils to tell it with jood emphaais And disoietkmea ali 
fonae udio mre ciuooiis and eourteous enoegh to liaten 
toitiin doe<si]eDea,and wiihfoe due number and ^teo- 
pneiy .of marvelling gestioulations. 

jjke many other gaatlemen, both before hw time 
ilDd.aiDce. the lord of Kachaleia maaof a aomewhat 
"minning” turn in his earlier manbaad; tmaamver. he 
not only believed that Jove laughs at lover's fwiiH- 
liiie.” hut he was alio Aery aksoogly ineJined to the 
^niiwi that hia godship could by no means find a At- 
Inr sulgact on which tt> bes t ow his oadunaiary con' 
fonpft And. ocoordiiigly. he vowed away at aigeeat 
mte whenever he found a fair damsel inclined to take 
his vowa for sooth; and lifted up his lordly brows in 
fivmled admiration whenever he was inconveniently 
aamindad that he had vowed, and was adicited tapar- 
form hia promises. 

To mtoly a rustic ** Evelyn's bower” did this inva- 
mably vfolae lord” cany hit “false vows.” and by ma- 
9 f a^maiden were bis Sequent falsities halieved—And 
fay precisely as many maidens were they in due time 
dlMOverad to be indeed all “ aeund and fury, signify- 
Ufg nothing.” 

Tbe Jaatoftbe very many known Bmoumof dia ba- 
mn was fusduetive of much annoyanoo to him, and 
net of little peril; for the deceived damsel was as 
h^brBpiiited aa ahe was beautiful, and instead of qui- 
ally sitting down to break her own hcart^-tan opesa* 
tMD whieh divens and enndry novelists opine to have 
•omuch Attraction for unhap^ ladies^-ehe; tried with 
exceeding good-will to break the heart of her deceiver. 

Tlfo vw>ild<-^that as to seyaevtnd hundeed penons 
resident within a few milaaofilheiCBatleQfNachataia 


<^wae fovoupad with a full. true, end partioular ac- 
.conat of her wrongs; the Baton -could neither walk 
nor ride even upon-hh own demesne without encoui- 
•leiiiig 'his foir aonojfface; and. at length the rather 
■race aerioue aigament of a bullet was addressed -to 
I him with such efftetas to confine him to his cham¬ 
ber for many long weeks. 

•When he oaoe mote appeafred Abroad. 'Marguerite, 
the deserted and inveterate lady who had caused hhu 
so “ muoh annoy,” had altogether disappeared. Now 
there is nodiing more provocative of speoulatkxi than 
ihiB diMtppearance. If oar friends woald but demon- 
Blvably do /elo de see, we could duly grieve for them, 
and in due time have just as hearty appetites, joyaont 
timas. and merry tales, as though said friends had ne¬ 
ver been in existence at all; or, at least, had departed 
lifo in the regular medicinal -routine. But uttet-ly to 
disappear ,—to leave no trace of the way ilhey -have ta¬ 
ken in the world or out of iw—to allow us vainly to 
search from the bottom of the deepest fish-pond to the 
snmnit of the most gigantic trees*—allew us. just aa 
vainly to a^ all sorts of questions of all sorts of people, 
from the youngest urelnn to that-inevitable bore, “the 
oldest inhabitant,”—lo allow us to put to alLtbis multi- 
fiurious annoyance by simply disappearing, is. to say 
the least of it. exeei^ingly unfeeling of our friends, 
whose own experience ought to tell them ftrat it is 
much pleasanter to be able to speak positively of a 
simple matter of hanging or drowning, than to be obli¬ 
ged to confess our want of knowledge of the where¬ 
about of a mere“ Disappeared.” 

Perhaps, however, there is something of a shrewd 
policy in people thus merely disappearing, especially 
if they have any particular fondness for being muCh 
and long talked about. For whereas persons who are 
unquestionably dead and buried are soon forgotten, 
those who have simply disappeared under mysterious 
oireumstanees, rarely foil lo bold their places in die 
public attention for a considerable time, as will be 
evident to all those of our readers who remember how 
for five long years gossips (talked, and our friends the 
newspapers affirmed and contradicted, regretted to say. 
and begged distinctly to deny, in the matter of a cer^ 
tain wild wag, who was all the while living .a very 
jovial life at iParis;—^neither gwips nor newspapers 
note saying a syllable about him, though scarcely a 
daaen moons have waxed and waned since his actual 
death and burial. 

When the Baron once arare made hia appaaranco. 
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FIT TO INSTRUCT »E«. YOUTH. 



Borne how or other, these teachers of music hare soch a winning way with them, that, to a maiden 
of bashful fifteen, fbey are irresistible. Wbite ma is sluifbbering to the time of Stillfso gently,** 
the theme is changed to ** Maid, those bright eyes,” and an ad /%'Hum movement is commencM, 
lahicb resoits in aybrlts>isiasmack tbatmiglit awaken the dead, or any one except an old lady after 
faoorty dinner. Miss Penelope stands it like a lieroioe—she’s not easily frightened, but cootmnei 
nttling away on the keys, to prevent suspicion, and in a most masterly manner extemporises ui 
oocinmpenimeat to a kissing duet, which she considers iofimtely more amnsing thao La^JlMa Doim- 
Mia, or any other fancy cenposition whatever. 

The result is. obvious—the lady will seoo be missing,, and as she is nob-^aja onl^ daln^te1^*4lle 
man of crotchets and quavers will shortly he in a condilioa to live on.bistnweiw, if his Enggpona 
wife does not take it into her bead to cross tbaocean and spoil, the spert 


A FfilXND IN-KNEED. 



“Thank yon, Mr. Tims; here’s your very good health. Your liquor’s amazing good, and 
Y&ur legs, 1 see, are as fond of each other as ever. No getting them knees apart, I reckon." 

“ Look you, Mr. Stubbs, you mag think that a joke, but 1 don’t. My legs are my own, and I 
won’t have ’em laughed at. Look at your own horrid bones, and never mind other people’s." 

“ You’re for light, are you ? Very well, let’s go at h as soon as you Hko, and we’ll see which il 
4k.tettar-|^.|egia-lciioek-kiiees.-’ Digitized by OOglC 
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IlMir ftnner kngth, Mikl til thtir Ibmier bctatf, Eat* 
ladit—who htt inherited the princely fortune of hit 
Brmiilitn-uncle, end replaced, with tparkling geoit, 
the gold croM and ear-ringt the formerly tacrificed 
for hia Mke—protesti that hit belofed wife never 


leehed to fair in hia eyet at when the afatit, fohk 
eurlt nnntled cloaely round her alender neck, edriUh 
ing a eilent but aflhciing record in hie eyet of hm 
errand of womanly mercy to the HAUt-BItaiR tr 
Evasux. 



What a glorioua climate it ourt. What delightful diveniiiet of weather; what agreeable alteratioDeof alr 
motphere; what charming changes of clothing are we constantly subject to. To-day the sun rages and “Siriai 
m road to-morrow a cold north-eaater requires the protection of an overall; next day the rain in torrenia 
and on the following there is a refreshing hail-storm. No wonder we are such a hearty, robust people; m 
wonder fevers and agues are unknown among us; no wonder we sufler so little. Bravo—the United Siairo! 

Samuel Simpkins is a comfortable ciiiaen. He has his chop daily, and his standing rib of a Sabbath; and 
once in a fortnight he indulges himself with a pint-bottle of Sherry. Helias accumulated something pret^ 
from his earnings, and he is not unwilling, in a reasonable way, to enjoy it. Mrs. Samuel Simpkins his a 
possioQ for display. She loves to excel her neighbours in every thing. If they procure new articles offoni 
tore, her house most instantly be renovated. If they appear in new dressed straightway she goes to the nan- 
toa-maker. She has also a penchant for pedestrianiam, and of a fine afternoon she may be seen pcomaoadiflg 
Cheanut street in all the pride of conscious excellence. 

The recent spall of rainy weather was a sad damper to Mrs. Samuel Simpkins. For more than a foitnig|bt 
she was immured in her bouse, as close as a Nun in a convent. Her feet, as she prettily expressed it, had 
become as stifiT as sole leather for want of use; and she might just as well have no clothes as to have no chance 
of showing them. Her Leghorn she had worn but once; her painted muslin dress had not lost ita firat folds; 
and the lace cape, for which she paid a price that made even the good-natured Mr. Simpkins look grave, bad 
never adorned her shoulders. Every morning did Mrs. Simpkins note the indications of the weather; every 
morning did she anxiously consult the weathercock that flourished on the chimney-top of her oppcaice neigh¬ 
bour ; and every morning the eternal north-east, with its accompanying drizzle, made her almost cry with vaz- 
atioD. Happy woman was Mrs. Samuel Simpkins when at length she espied a gleahi of sunshine. InatanCly 
the determine to enjoy it; and her loving spouse was solicite^to *Tetch a walk." Decked in her gayest ap¬ 
parel, while Samuel sported bis new while panties, forth sallied the comfortable couple, attended by a train sf 
little Simpkinses. Chesnut street was traversed from its eastern to iu western boundary; Second afreet was 
explored; and the depth of divers confectionaries even fathomed. Never had Mra. Simpkins been more gra¬ 
tified with an excursion. But alas! pleasure is never allowed to be perfoct. Just as our party were retun- 
ing, full fraught with satisfaction and sugar-candy, the rain began to fall in torrents, and before Mra. S. coull 
obtain • ftieodly shelter the glory of hor apparel had departed. The Leghorn flapped its wings in disnwi, 
while a stream of thick, unctuous paste, flowed upon the splendid lace cape, and stiflfened k ‘With the atarck 
extracted from the bonnet. The new dress hung shapeless about the Umbe of ita portly wearer, and covered 
were the ahoes and stockings of the matron with an unseemly coat of mud. Even the equanimi^ of Mr. 
Samuel Simpkins was disturbed; and as a loose brick, upon which he trod, threw upon hit nether gannents a 
masB of filth, be was heard to utter a naughty oath, whereat he himself shuddered. 

Since that unlucky day Mrs. Sqpiucl Simpkins has not ventured across her threshold. The weather, dro 
way%, is like a dandy, not fit to be trusted; and she ir endeavouring to persuade her good man to remove to the 
west,*' where, as she has been told, there is nothing but sunshine. Mlt*s not very agreeable, to be aare,** 
as she aafely remarks, “ to have oor brains knocked out by a rumpussing Indian, but even that's better than 
living in a place where the city councils can’t manage the w’eaiher. If people have to pay taxes they ooght 
to be taken care of, and not have their clothes spoiled before they l»ave bad a chance of showing them.** Af 
for her part, shq don’t mean 4o submit to it, no hoW: especially as the seats are taken from Fnmklio Sqiiar% 
«p<Mi«ludiibenMdtaritocGaiioiia%«ftarhwniiiUe<. Digitized by - ‘OOQ C 
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A HUNTER IN A CRITICAL SITUATION. 



0Mrk. forward I Nimrodi of tbe chase, 
ThrnuRli bus'' and briar, hedge and thicket ; 
Look danger boldly in the face, 

With neck or nothing!” that’s the ticket ? 


Go It, my tight one I bere’ra Iaaf4> 

None than roy prad could e’er go fMlorj. 
But. hang it, up this awkward sleep. 

I’ll surely me^t some dire disaster! 


Your horse's ardour never check— 
Dasb on, wjth spirit unabated ; 
Who cares a ftg for broken neck. 
Or ki and shoukler dislocated ? 


Come, take your leap, and never sUhs 
T hough those are awkward places, rot ’Mil 
ni lay a be* you’ll reach the top. 

And very shortly find the bottom. 


I 


MORTALITY; OR, IN AT THE DEATH. 



What heart from sorrow can refrain 
At tiM oad spectaole before uat 
Ait iWNor shall that nag again 

Follow the ibz-hounds in full chorus. 

Witlitall his> blood and all hts bone, 

He, spite of his illustrious bockcra, 
ilusi (aU hia ipertiog proweua done) v 
Bwcoinad lilideM la the kaackec'a 


Hones are mortal! so we learo*— 

That they, like men, must haae Ihoir dliih 
It is bat meet we ahow' concera 
When contemplating their deoaf. 

Never again o’er five-bar gale 

Shall he triumphantly be dashing; 

And you. Idrid masler, mourn his fate— 

He never mart will feel yo«i laah ti ^ 
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Th« ptnoM mho btlieved in the metenmycmia, and 
Ae power t&attcemnr fpirite pa u tm eP dhemhining 
their BoAev, were viiithif wfttt terriblh eonscqueiieii^ 
urifii n Timi| tftne efhn\ the ol£P womeir of R€jeBhh> 
^ubM ' wHtt: terror, muomI the craw whenerer jt mm 
. mA iir their pmenee. 

Iflf Jt fieB is fOhnr as to the true rermimition ef tlio 
estraordmaiyedVenttirei hnwerrerin one'of (tie iieigH» 
horing hamlets, they pratendhd .that the iratanr the 
d ti ae g ao p tewehed the body with his knife, the seal 
e^Jolui lewis entered fenhwiih into (he body, whidh 
Mwied half Qprighti and look to its hedet Seeastia* 
BilohrWho was present, and who bad‘Rot feigot tlwflAy 
m aler it^ and* Mlowed* it tbr a long time 


fhmi Tillage to Tillage, bawling alaed, **8laf te 
fhncrt Bmpi itm A d wiuu 

hh anotherpifeee, liMiy^sihte* Atanenn ftiMKlipR 
when SeTastianitch nahMa MwMailiW'^iMRI i aep 
ll g iw is ly d«e» eTerp niglHp dhe dl»d>M»eenlM^ Is 
Mm, and meariaMy rnym ‘< i e i ■»«MhmMl,nMkV 
retnrn me my Myv armihmr wlmiyem miR'MMi 
irmoiek’^ 

ge w sti a nfteh afwaye le ie nm ttwnpnn 
"They have alb the iafer n ie t iaa*eeneeminpyenwid 
leir:** Thie oontinned for more thaw l eseny pMn^ 
and Mto'most'oaees when they get inlewjnMirikii 
baneli ibwdioembodied spirit bed IMIe psaepMinlleM 
taining justice until the day ef jed|pMnll IM 


AN AGEESARLfi PLAYMATE. 



Wlnla yoQT wife it confined to bed, send for e neighbour’s bey to pUy wi(b your awii,amdlMep 
Idni oot CM miMhief-^iseoTer, on your reiurn^ (b»t the two liopcfuls had. quarretied^ mod fimnMm' 
medy got to traiifcdy — and have llie ^atisiacfion of finding your bcir appmteiik”‘TiiUi kb epv 
hiickBiied, and bb nocale msi large as a &iiee|)’s. 


JEMMY GREEN TAKING HIS FIRST LESROM 
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A BALL AD. 

non tbC "7ILQMM OF LOVF,** BT h GBABAM. 

Oh! dark is the spell whieh has boand her to de^ 

A daughter of parth, in a home of the deep; 

Yet bright is the cavern, o'e^a^ched by the green 
. Of the billow where sleepetk the Ladye Undine. 

Long ages api a fair maiden was she, 
lil^o grew like a flower beside the deep sea; 

Till the water-sprite saw her, and snatch^ her to 
dwell 

Below, like a pearl in its palace of shell 

Ob! cold is tho beauty, and dbiU is the light 
In the passionless eyes ofthe pale ocean-sprite; 

And his voice, like the music of sleep, never stirs | 
With its echo the lip which he bendeth to bora 

His thick-fidling hair, like the brown ocean-weed, 
Hong down, yet the lovely one nothing did heed; 

And not one poor kiss could the water-sprite glewt 
From the ripe ruddy lip of the Ladye Undine. 

So in that lone cavern he lull’d her to slelp. 

And burr’d up its gate with the boll ofthe deep; 

And swore that a slumber unwaking should dim 
The eye that had scornfully frowned upon him. 

Bright shapes are around her, and all the day long 
Her grotto is rife with the mermaiden’s song; 

But the water^prite coines like a vision to lean. 

All night o’er the couch of the Ladye Undine. 

That spell, 803^8 the legend, no longer shall be. 

When the bravo meets the beautiful under the sea; 
Yet seek not the trial, it warningly saitb. 

For if love is the guerdon, the forfeit is death. 

But fond youth is fearless, and many have tried 
To win the fair maid of the sea for their bride; 

Many sought, many seek her, but no one has seen 
A lover return from the Ladye Undine. 


YANKEE, NOTIONS. 

STBVBNSOIf. 

Some sixty years ago, e’er we began to cut a show, 

-Or into Independence thought of starting, oh! 

British rulers did decree that we their slaves should be. 
But that was--all my eye and Betty Martin, oh! 

They were horribly in debt, it made them fume e»wt 
fret. 

For they found that their last guinea was departing, oh! 
So they said they'd make a raise, by stamps and other 
ways. 

But that was—all my eye and Betty Martin, oh! 

On paper, pepper, fso, they declared a tax should be, 
Of thiM pennies evety pound for sartain, oh! 

But the Bostonites, with glee, le old Davy pitch’d the 
tea, i 

So that was—all my eye and Betty Martin, ^ I 

They sent out their ships, with halters and with whips. 
And swore for thu, their bodies should be smarting, w! 
But the Yankees faced about—the red coals put to 

So that was—all ray eye and BeUy Martin, oh! 

Cornwallis next came out, like a bear ho danced about 
And to bang us ail by dozens, made quite sartain, oh! 
But Laf^etty awake—he hook'd him in a shako. 

And made him—all my eya and Betty Martin, oh! 

Urole Georgy in a rage, swore Eternal war to wage. 
When ho found from eighty millions he’d been partiiq;, 
oh! 

But brave Washington and Lee swore the statec thev 
should be free, ^ 

So the war wae—all my eye and Batty Bfartin, oh! 


ballad. 

IT THOMAS HOOD. 

The Sun looks down on all bis floweip. 
The Aided and the fair; 

The snn hath gilt the crested east. 

And sbineth here and there; 

He peeps into all casements. 

And chambers every one; 

What news of bonny Margaret, 

Thou bright and merry sun! 

Hast thou seen her at her lattice, i 

' Where she welcomes thee with smiles 

That make the world more lightsome 
Than all thy sunny miles! 

There’s a linnet at her window, 

And fresh flowers by the pane; 

But ye’ll know her by her merry look 
That welcomes ibee again. 

Oh, Sun! thou hast a throne in heaven. 

And robes of kingly hue; 

But most I envy thy far sight 
To look the wide world through; 

Thou pee pest in all casements, 

And chambers every one— 

Wbat news of bonny Margaret’s, 

Thou bright and mdrry sun ? 

Alas! for bonny Margaret’s, 

Since e’er it oped to sin; 

There’s tears hung forth on gosiamert. 

And faded flowers within; 

I sought her with a glance of gidd 
To bid her forth and shine, 

^t alas! her eyes were pale tod dim^ 

And gave no light to mine! 

Her hair adown, her shoulders white. 

Hung wild with strange neglect. 

And all her snowy linens fine 
Had lost her hand’s respect; 

And then she pluck’d her jewels ofi| 

And cast them on the floor; 

" Lie there where all my tears do lie. 

For you have made them pour. 

« Your light was of the devil’s eyes. 

And fklsely dazzled mine; 

And now the sun looks down from heeven— 
I cannot bear his shine! 

The moon so fair, and stars so bright, 

Reprove my tarnish’d fame; 

Ah! nothing but the dark of death 
Can hide me from my shame!” 


BREATHE, BREATHS, MY HARP 

SOm IN THE MASK OF TABS*. 

Air—'* Drink to me only.** 

Breathe, hreutho, my harp, that melting strain. 
That Loye delights to hear! 

Still, still, my heart, those sounds retaiHr 
To early foolings dear! 

Transport^ by their magic pow’r. 

To distant yean I fly. 

And live again each blissful hour, 

Ere sorrow waked the sigh. 

Farewell! farewell! for ever fled 
The hearts that held me dear! 

Wreathe, wreathe with garlands, pale and dead. 
The darkly passing year! 

My sun is set, my hope is past<— 

1 mourn the lugAi of sund; 

Come, death, come, sorrow’s friend! at last 
Thy victim bows resign’d. 
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£VERT BODY’S ALBUM 


wiitiif aunoMlj for tka coaiag tof tkt ol^Mt 
of their ho^ ead witbee. We pleaded bard that twea- 
tf or thirty Biaatee law eboald ba aiYea bia. Bat ao; 
tba hmmd» ware to ba alippad opoa aUa the aomeat he 
•tartad. Tba baakat waa at dowa, aad tba lid liflad; 
whaa I obaerred that tba fbz waa attached, by a abaia 
to tba iaaide (which would bare aoicwhat daraBaed ay 
^aa of opaattiag the baaket upoa the laoda) and he wm 
ao ieree that th^ ooold hardly aotie it To aacoapliih 
Ibia tb^ let hia rat half way oat of tba basket, tad tkaa 
sqaamiof |he bd dowa oa hia, they, with lea danieer 
froa his teeth, aaaaged, after baTiag, 1 bare no doubt, 
brokaa at leaat two or three of his rib^ to gira hia free- 
dom. Bat to ay aatODiibmant they had resolred to 
aaake a dandy of hia; and for that parpoae had adorned 
hia neck with a huge collar, with loada of saill bells at 
taehad to it. This was horrid. lo fact be only wanted 
a tea canitter to hia tail to complete his costaae. The 
chain being anlooaed, be went off in great style, bia belie 
jingling like those of a post horse; and before he had 
mi^e a hundred yards, away went the dogs after him. 
No sooner had the dogs started than all ibe Frendi party 
galloped off, not after them, but before them; forgetting 
or aacoaacions tba the moat bcaatifol and iatelleetoal 
part of a fox boot is that when the dogs, either bar* 
log act with a check, display their Mgacity and tact in 
recoreriag what the French call the gusts, and hariog 
aucceedeo, send forth the beart*atirriog and joyoos aetaa 
which tell oa of the fact; or when, with their beads no 
longer at the earth, they abr along, breast high, caaaiog 
the woods to ring again, and aeemtag to repeat the words 
oftbeoldsoag— 

** Follow who can—ob then! oh then !’* 


rata pace, the farorite lying second, Horaae a thhd, Wh 
lelaga fonrth, and Toocbstoac last. Without any eha^i 
of position or speed, they ran to the hill, where the pea 
beeuae aerere, bat there waa no shiftiBg of plena HI 
near the Red Hooae, when Shillelagh heeaae third, ad 
Horaaea Ibarth. The aarecarried on the maaini totbi 
tarn of (he rails, where she eeapouadcd; the Oeaanl 
took it ap, followed by Horaaea, Toaebatoae, and 8kil> 
Iclagh, le the distanee, where the latter died away. Tki 
three then doted, and ran bead and bead to thecorawsf 
tba ataad, where the Oeaeral was beaten. The roa ii 
between the other two wee oat of the arorest erer esca, 
aad it was only the last stride that enabled the jodge to 
decide in favor of Toochstone by half a head. It woald 
appear froa this, that Touchstone is good only with tki 
Scotts, for oat of their hands, the General hu alwan 
beaten him. The last two ailea were done in thrceinfo* 
utee and forty-one aeeonde. 

At the same meeting, the great St. Lager stakawwa 
won by the Queen of Tromps, in Sol 20s. the disUMt 
and the weights being (be same as for our Tasker tukm, 
woa ia their first year by Virginia Carey. See A. T.R. 
No?. No. 1854 —three hundred and eight yards ihort if 
two miles, coluearryiog llS—fiUict llSlba. 

The great 8 l Leger was won 


By Theodore, in 1822, in 3 minutes, 23 seconds. 
Barefoot, 1823, 3 “ 23^ " 

(Having gone round jast previously by a false start, in 
3miaute^ seconds) 


Jerry, 1824, 

Tarrare 1828, 

Rockingham, 1833, 
G. of Tnunpe, 1835, 


29 

25 

40 

20 


Breaking from the patch of wood, to which he had made 
at firat, be was headed in the next alley into another 
division; aad thus it continued for about twenty minutea 
out of one square iato another; until at laat being driven 
into a corner aad mobbed, he was either killed by the 
doge or frighteaed to death by the hubbub. 1 think the 
latter must have been the cause of bit death; for when I 
came up to the spot, I fouud hia eeemingiy uniojured 
by the dogs; ut all events he was, as the criere in the 
•trecte ay, ** moet barbarously aurdered.” The body 
waa tboatMd upon the pumael of the aaster’s saddle, 
his head dangling upon one side, and bis brush oa (he 
other; so that paseeagera on either side of the road, or 
damals gasiag from the wiadesrs of thq etreet, mi^t 
not be deprived of a sight of the glorious trophy, nor ijg- 
aoraat of the prowea by which it had bean acquired.— 
TaUU Magaxin*. 


COMPARATIVE SPEED 

OV miRlOAN AND BaiTlSH H0R8XI. 


THE PURPLE ROSE, 

AND THI CRXIN DRAOON-FLT. 

niere was a charming rose fiill blown, that grew kurifo a 
well, 

Its colour was that Tyrian dye that monaxchs wore, tbsy 
tell; 

Bo deep its purple essence drank the skiey tears ef tuora. 

It seemed a mantle of a queen, that silver pearls adore. 

Its little youth was fiill of glee; whene'er the xepbyrcaas, 

It romped and shook with laughing grace, nor dreamt of 
sio or shame; 

The xephjrr, like e child, oft came, to have a game of play. 

And little deemed iu pleasant mate would rue the coming 
day. 

He came one morn, ae was bis wont, and found tbs item 
alone; 

The gentle, harmless flower wasplucked,'and,likeaweel, 
cast down; 

Not yet its purple breath was fled; but sadly soiled its 
grace, 

And all the fragrance was Withdrawn that fluabed upon its 
foce. 


So Bueb has of late been said on the comparative stout* 
aum uadapeud of British and American racers, that we 
feel itiacambent upon us toeeareh for and recori extra¬ 
ordinary efforts of the former. 

The vary remarkable fact that time is (here very rarely 
kept, or at all events, recorded, inakce any approach to 
utrtaiay ia determining this grest question very dlffi- 
ealt to be attained. We say remarkable, since there can 
be BO means of testing the comparative merits tof their 
own horses nearly so ratiafacto^ as timing them. If, 
however, the ree^ of the time in which eeveral of their 
raeea in modem times have been run, be a true one, we 
are eempelled, in all folmea, to admit that we have not 
ya rivalled them. 

** A gold eandelsbrum; valued 800 aovs. giveu by the 
Stewards, (Sir H. Botwril, Bart, aad T. O. Gaecolgne, 
Eiq) vrith 60 sovs added hy the Coiporation; 8 yrs 7a; 
4 yrs, 8st Sibe; 6 yre, Set lOlbs; 6 yrs, and agM, 9st, the 
wfnaer of the St. Leger to have carried 81bs extra; two 
Bttleg and five fiirloage. 


Marquis of Westminster's ch.c. Touchstone, 4 yn, (BcoU)l 

Mr. W Richardson's ch. c. Hornsea. 3 yrs,. .2 

Sir J. Boswell's ch c. General Chssse, 4 yrs,.. -3 

Duke of Cleveland's br. c. ShiUelagb, 4 yrs.. ..4 

Six J. Boswell’s b. f. Bella, 4 yrs,.....5 


Bettiug: 6 to 6 oa Cbasae; 6 to f against Hornsea, aad 
Stol against Toochslooe. Bella, who was started to 
n^ake ruaniag for the QeBcra4 took tho lead ata aodo* 


He raised it up, and smoothed its leaves, aad fknaed it 
with his wing, 

And dashed upon its dying lips the silver of the spring: 

It woke at last, with lingering life; and when its eyes at* 
close. 

He cried, " O tell, what has mishapped to tbec^ my pretty 
roeef 

**AIa8l’* sobbed she, "my earliest friend, most faithfol and 
the best. 

Rad I with friendship been content, I bad had lUb and 
rest; 

But mirth and innocence, in turn, must yield to love aad 
wo, 

And childhood's pleasant paths of flowers grow thoraisra 
we go. 

**I loved a splendid dragon-fly, which on this fountala 
prowled; 

His green and gorgeous pinions were adorn'd with kaoks 
of gold; 

And be loved me; I doubt it not, though him I see no mas; 

Ambition lured, with loftier charms, to seek a straagar 
shore." 


A little boy who had been aeot to the poit-o^ 
fice after letters, on bis return, with the greatest 
earnestness imaginable, said to bis father, who by 
the way was a land speculator,—**l>acldy, tbey*fS 
rix on letters—totber day I got one for 
and now they ask niiMy>enc4^ T 
igitizedby OQlC 
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THE BARBER’S WEDDING DAY; 


OR, THE RASH VOW. 



Agatha was young, beautiful, and accomplish* 
«d; and, better than that, she was sole heiress to 
the weakh of M. Boulonger, who had left off 
aelUng bread with the reputation of being the 
ricbest citi^n of Rouen. The cliarms of Bou* 
loDger’s fair daughter were the subject of gene- 
nd oonversatioD among the bachelors of Rouen, 
nor did they fail to make a deep impression on 
many of their hearts. However, only two of her 
numerous admirers received the slightest en* 
conragement. 

Now, M. Boulongerbad secretly chosen a 
bnsband for his daughter without consulting her 
on the subject: his name was Jacques Frison- 
nier, the town barber, who had been in the habit 
of dressing bis hair for the last twenty years;— 
be was brother to Monsieur le Noir. The ob¬ 
ject of Agatha’s choice (for she cared little about 
mieving her father on the present occasion) was 
Aonibal Visapour, the barber's handsome ap¬ 
prentice. Many a billet douz^ and many a hand- 
Bome present, did Annibal deliver from his mas¬ 
ter to Ajgatha; but so well did be plead his own 
cauae (though of what precise nature his commu¬ 
nications were, we are of course ignorant), while 
absent on bis master’s business, that Agatha 
quickly forgot Jacques while listening to the 
attractive conversation of his handsome appren¬ 
tice. In this state of things, Agatha was one 
nigbt informed by her father that she must either 
prepare to become the wife of Frisonnier, at the 
expiration of thir^ days, or be immnr^ in a 
eoDTentfor life. This communication caused 
the young lovers much uneasiness, to use no 
* stronger term; but Aonibal was neither a German 
nor an Italian. He did not philosophically try 
with bow much indifference he could stab him¬ 
self* nor with how much rout be could murder 
his master; but, being a Frenchman, he consi¬ 
dered that be should nave more opportunity of 
sesung his mistress in Rouen than in anv con- 
went in France; and be consoled himself with 
the prospect of marrying, at some future period, 
a widow with a tidy income, instead of a maid 
with her father’s nuilediction. 


The allotted time was now fast drawing to a 
close, when Jacques Frisonnier, in a fit of gene¬ 
rosity, aud wishing to show off* in bis bri^test 
colours, caused it to be given out by the town- 
crier, that on the day previous to that fixed for 
his wedding he would cut hair and shave gra- 
tii for as many customers as would honour him 
with a call; in addition to which be would p^ 
sent them with a cup of excellent claret.” 'This 
announcement was received with acclamations, 
and many chins bore witness to the anxiety that 
was felt to be shaved by the barber on the 
eventful day. 

At five o’clock in the morning of the ever-mo- 
memorable day. up jumped Fnsonnier from his 
bed, and callM bis servants and apprentices; 
and after treating them with an excellent break¬ 
fast, during which jokes were freely circulated 
at the cost of their humorous host, he proceeded 
to sharpen bis razors, in anticipation of bis nu¬ 
merous visiters. About eight o’clock, they be¬ 
gan to arrive in large numbers, but they wer^ 
as quickly despatched. One of the customers 
who came accompanied by a friend, insisted on 
his friend being accommodated in his turn^for 
many were claiming their right of priority. The 
obsequious barber readily complied, but smiled 
as be tucked the cloth under bis chin, for the 
figure before him was that of an immense shaggy 
oat, on whom, after chaining him to the chair, 
e immediately commenced operations. After 
blunting the edge of twelve razors successively, 
Frisonnier was seized with an immoderate fit of 
laughter, and swore that before be had used three 
more razors, the goat's chin should be as smooth 
as a lady’s face; and he was as good as his word, 
every body present allowing that the goat would 
not be recognised by his mdest acquaintance. 
This put the barber into such an ecstacy of de¬ 
light, that be pledged himself in a bumper of 
claret, that should Old Scratch himself msike bis 
appearance, he would make his “ face as bare 
as his hoofs!” 

Evening came, and with it such a troop of 
customers, that the junior barbers began to grow 
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weary, and to fear that their labours would nerer 
cease; nor was it till after the hour ofelereo 
that tbev retired to rest. Just one quarter of 
an hour before the great bell struck the hour of 
twelve, Frisonnier, who had sat down to refresh 
bimself, commenced shutting up shop; but be 
had scarcely closed the door before a s U aa g er 
knocked for admittance, and, walking into the 
abop, sealed himself, with an air of consequence, 
in one of the chairs, at thesame time requeatnag 
to be shaved gratit, as the Jay had not cxgpsred. 

Frisonnier, anxious te secure ' everybody’s 
good word, though extiaisted with fatigue, 
smiled courteously on his ciisUnoer, and turn¬ 
ing to Annibal, who bad oot yet gene up to his 
room, said, “ You may setiee, # will altewd to 
Monseigneur myself.” Glad vi the appoi^unky 
to escape, Annibal was soon at Agatha’s window; 
nor did the lovers part witlioat 'imany ai^s and 
mutual vows of eternsl oouetaacy. 

Morning found the bride at the altar, leaning 
pensively on her father’s am. Annibal also 
was there, secreted hehiod one of the pillars. 
The priest, the bridemiaid, and the young la^’s 
friends, were all in altendaooc—but the bride¬ 
groom came not. ImpalieBce was visibly depict¬ 
ed on the countenance of M. Beulonger, and 
he despatched a messenger ta know the cause of 
his absence. After wsuting a conaidcrabietime, 
be determined on going himself; but he was liur- 
ror-struck, on being (dd by an immense assem¬ 
blage of persons who were gathered round the 
barber’s door that Frisoonter had been engaged, 


during the whole of the night,in ihaving a mjrtte- 
rious stranger, whose beard and whiskers were no 
sooner shaved off than they immediately recom¬ 
menced growing, to the great consternation of 
the barb^, who felt himself, irresistibly com¬ 
pelled ti> continue his operations. 

The brave oM Burgher, on hearing this, im¬ 
mediately pr e ssed rnto the shop; aud oeholdiog 
the barbtf io a broiling beat, and busily employ¬ 
ed in shaving a 6gure ia a cloak, demanded of 
the stranger, io an authoritative tone, when 
Moos. Fnoonnicr would he at liberty. When 
he nrakes my face as omootb as my hoof,’’ res¬ 
ponded the otranger, lifting up his cloak and 
dEcloaiDg a cloMea htxif of brass. 

At these words poor Frisonnier grew pale; 
for Ire called to miad the rash vow he had made 
die preceilMig nwroing. 

Muflt wilimgly would he now have sacrificed 
afl his earthly posseesianB to have been able to 
call himaelf a free mu again. But the fates 
had ordered it otberwise! 

Tlie barber ceutiaued his work.—Boulonm 
returned to the charok, and, after what be bad 
just witnessed, needed not many arguments to 
mduce kimto accept young Visapour for his 
son-in-law. 

Agatha and Anrwbnl have long since reposed 
lo lbecharch yasd; but the citizens of Koueo 
sDili remember tbem. nor do they ever fail to 
errwff themselves at tbey pass the bouse where 
ike unfortunate FiiMioiiier is at this moment ea- 
^(aged in hts nooer-endmg task. 





BRINGING HIM TWO. 
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A. SAN ANTONIO DE BEXAR.—Thii yfllage 
it about one handrod and forty miles from the coast, 

eoBtains upwards of twelve hundred citizens—all 
sattve Mexicans, with the exception of a few Ameri¬ 
can foiailies, who have settled there. Betides these, 
fliero is a garrison of soldiers, and trading pedlars of 
every description, who retort to it from the borders of 
Rio Grande, as their nearest depot of American goods. 

A military outpost was established at the spot by the 
Spanish government in ITTS. In 1731, the town was 
settled by emigrants sent from the Canary Islands by 
the King of SjKiin. It became a flourishing settlement, 
and so continued until iho revolution .in 1812, since 
which period, the Comanche and other Indians have 
greatly harassed the inhabitants, producing much in¬ 
dividual siiftering, and totally destroying, for a season 
at least, the prospects of the town. Its site is one of 
the most beautiful in the western world. The air is 
salubrious, the water delightful, and the health of the 
citizens is proverbial. The soil around it is highly 
fortile. The fortress of Alamo is adjacent to the town, 
an the oppo.*?!!© side of the river. On the 10th of De¬ 
cember, 1835, both the town and the fortress were 
captured from the Meifcans by the Texians, under Ge- 
aerol Burlison, after an arduous struggle of five days 
and five nights. The Mexicans had two thousand 
five hundred men, under the command of General 
Coe, and the Texain forces numbered about three hun¬ 
dred. They lost three killed, and about twenty-five 
wounded. 

The fall of Bexar for the time ended the war, and 
not a soldier was leO in Texas. The discorafitted 
MexicaiiJ re-organised their forces, and on the 25ih of 
February. 1836, again appeared before Bexar, about 
2fi00 strong, under the command of Santa Anna. The 
Texian gnrrisoii consisted of but 150, commanded by 
CoL Travis. The unequal contest continued daily, 
without intermission, until the sixth of March, 
about midnight, when the Alarats was attacked 
by the entire Mexican force, and a desperate conflict 
ensued, in which prodigies of valour were wrought by 
the Spartan band, which garrisoned the fort until day¬ 
light, when only seven of them were found alive.— 
These seven cried for quarter, but vdre told there 
was no mercy for them. Of this number were Colo¬ 
nel David Crockett, Mr. Benton, amd the gallant Col. 
Banham, of South Corolina. When this demand for 
quarter was renised, they continued fighting until all 
were butchered. The bodies of the slain were 
thrown into a heap in the centre of the Alamo, and 
burned. 

B. GOOAD.—The village formerly called La Ba-1 
bia, is situated on the right bank ot the San Antonio 
river, about one hundred and ten miles south-east of 
Bexar, and thirty miles from the coast. It conthins 
about eight hundred inhabitants, all Mexicans. It was 
garrisoned by Mexicon troops, and* was one of the first 
places signalized by a triumph of the Texian arms in i 
their struggle for liberty, but subsequently became 
iDore distinguished for Mexican cruelly. Ibe fort at 
this place, which is of great strength, was defended 
by Colonel Fannin with a small force of volunteere. 
On>he 18ih of Morch,1836, the Mexicans were disj 
covered in conslJerallfe force in the neighbourhood of 
Goliad, and there was considerable skirmishing 
through the day with the advance parties. On the 
19lh, the fort was set nn fire, and its wooden defences 
destroyed, but the wall was left entire, and Col. Fao-1 
ain took up his line of march. His force at that time 
was reduced to two hundred and sixty, rook and file. 
The day after he was overtaken in the open prairie, 

- >y a large body of Mexicans, and after a gallant fight, 
in which he succeeded in killing near two hundred 
^ the enemy, he was surrounded by numben, and 
eonendered, under a promise, made in the most sa¬ 
cred manner, that they ibould be treated with baoa- 
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nity, as prisonen of war, until they were regularly 
exchanged. He accepted of the terms of capitula¬ 
tion, trusted to the honour of the batchers oftha 
Alamo, and they were marched back to Gdiad. 
Eight days afler the prisonen were marched oat of 
the fort, and they were all mercilessly shet down ia 
cold blood by their savage captors. Not more than 
three or four escaped to relate the bloody tragedy/— 
Their bodies were burned, in imitation of the con¬ 
cluding scene at the Alamo, and the fragments of iiior- 
/tality yvero exposed as a revolting Cdrnival to beasts 
and birds of prey upon the plain. The ouihorities of 
Texas bestowed solemn obsequies upon their mutilat¬ 
ed and blackened limbs, on the 4ihof June, afler their 
murderers were slain on the plains of Son Jancinto, 
under the appalling words, ** Remember La Bahia!** • 
C. SAN .FELIPE DE AUSTIN was founded ^ ^ 
1824, by General Austin, and the Commissioner, Bar 
de Bashop. It is the capital of Austin’s Colony, gnd 
situated on the right •hank of the Brassoe river, ei ghty 
miles from the gulf by land, and one huadrer* ^ and 
eighty by the meenders of the river, at the h aad of 
boat navigation. The site ef ihM tcwil is exciK jrfingly 
beautiflll. It is a high l)rairie blufif, which str’ tUd 
river, at the upper or northern limit ef the * i«. 

gion, about forty feet above the level of the , stream. 
It is the residence of General Austin. Tke^ Mlats and 
municipal odUcers of the jurisdiction held il Mir officee 
here; and this was the capital designated fat Texas, 
when its separation from Coahnila, r ^ i js reception 
QS an independent state of the Mexican ' ^nfederacy, 
should take place. Here, likewise, all tbe land and 
judicial bu|iness of the colony is transr ,eied. It con¬ 
tains several stores, and presents alto |ieiher the ap¬ 
pearance of a busy and pleasant villap 
Dl This ia about the spot where t) ^ battle of 8aa 
Jacinto look place, on the 21it of Apr 1836, in whiek 

die gallant Houston exterminated i) se Mexican forces 
in Texas, and took their stro? jg leader, Santa 
Anna, prisoner. The Mexican ar g^y ^^res upwards of 
1500, while tbe Texians numbe ired but 763. The 
^ Mexicans lost 630 killed, and T jgQ wounded; while 
Houston lost but 3 killed, and 5 leverely wounded. 


ON A B STINGING A LADY IN THE L 

Peerless, yet hapless ma* id of Q,^ 
Accomplished L. N. G. 

Never f gain shall I an d U,. 

Together zip our T. 

For oh, the gales! I ^xnow not Y, 

Bent midst the fiowerv, a B, 

Which, ven’mous stnng her in the'I, 

So itot she could not C. 

Ye nymphs of Q, then shun each B, 
list 2 the reason Y; 

For should a B C U at T, 

He*ll sting U in the I. 


WATCHING BAGGAGE. 

The Rev. Mr. Keep says in his Narrative, that- 
while passing in a steamer, he saw an old lady fitting 
on a box, watching the rest of her baggage at her 
feet, and singing frequently; 

Great box, liule box. 

Band-box and bundle— 

One, two, three, four. 

Great box, little box, 

Band-box and bundle— 

One, twO} three, four. 
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THE OONVIOT’E DBBAM. 

at nos L. udtnAevt. 

/ 

Sk0ittid mpon rmting 4% Mrnmmt^tke ftrdU lorn tf 4 
Convict hhif, within tiffkt IMmrt 7Wf», Xew muik 
Wdlti. 

jiglooiii WBB ill the ranlesf sky, a elonti Mason the wwn. 
And not a ray or hope appeared, tho fatal bark to eavo, 
Where. Sing frofn her native attofu.she viaiked the wa 
tern bliiM— 

Ttmi shore n hich aevor more mi|tn greet her death-defo- 

ted crcMr! 


^was fearful.'mid the thunder's roaMo hekr the maniac 
try 

i)fl1loae wHo boldly rtTied on guilt, yw quail'd fihen 
Death was nigh. 

And straiigoly sad—yet beautiful—amid tlie lightning's 
- 

1^ iHirk some (llllen soal OpilA the irtisting glance of 
F»yer. 


^SIdt<who is he with fkriitkiad hroW, grown old*-bnt not 

with years— 

AAhdpkf)Id cheek, untimely stdindd Wltlfsih’i HhhdrsefUl 
team? 

oWhfvittepB toe Hhe a weary child) whan slariM are roMd 
him BMeepiiig ? 

tWhai spirit o'er his heu^iiig ttrekst tier troubled watch is 

, llvepfHig 7 

Utoanearndt Chdt thh si'icd dl«dirh. nfOT dhUti fM IllloW'a 
' tiHHd; 

Ih^iMffhts art with his native glen—Ids heart id in his 
home; , I 

aUhhchds oof-tlfncgil (hfr fttdhMg Wldd iBMiNf #4il Mr 
, JuM iigh*; 

(fTwtre swABiar Mr than lidd to thn, in ahilk edronm to 
die. 

*SiBraOAly o*criMI slumbers stbal sweet vOldil Adhi the 
past, 

sddMiqreenhct inM ngoa hitn^gtiioitiieid IbnMthd their 
.rlasi. 

fBtfIbels oiicajporculoyous child—as generoheondas bold 

<uUAWhen with^boaWiug fbet hd fodhied dM amroy pitlai 
tiTerid. 


«Stt'cb«ngrdttmnow,tlnt ihahd OC flM iMleis dMM 
.with grief I— . 

'^Thq spriug time of his youthful aoul haBi perfraed leaf by 
^4eaf! 

One fevered act of harried crime—one desolating hour— 
ilalh breailted upon ndaet l uw ^e pMwti and crustoed ttoe teo' 
der flower! 


Siomother siu within ibe porch, bencaOl tike hoosebold 
tree; 

Her yearning thoughts aro^lillowfiig fhrhdlr hwtoad o’er 

ttoe sea. 

She looks upon his faihtrVAfto, iminwisoa Iwamiile—in 
vain! 

No band shall over more unite afleclio|i'i brolteit chain. 


Has sister weeps the iinclongdnjMobe 4Mt nothrea the 
his name; 

Bis brother’s Hp is aiUmt. yet his ehedk Isved With shame— 
But sns alone, with tea ries»eye, lootaeui ihdkxed’despair; 
SJu need not whisper of ttoe sea— her fervout soul is iAerc / 


TO LAtTRA. 

Thu tunves afe AlIiiM nuw. 

The Acids iorrif a their mwuib ; 

£ro kmf will doow the whitiing Miow 
And winter's gloomy boiin. 

£re thus oay life it ebbing 6st, 

My heart outlives its j ly ; 

And soon will come the scyihc*winged blasL 
That hastens to destroy. 

Buf opting win soon resfore escii leaf; 

The gowen will smile agam; 

And earrh forget hri* (nmsknit grief 
In snniiner’s getiile feign; 

So may my heart lx* Ifeavenly bowers, 

Tlie gmve-gliiom spring above ; 

And foam mid joy’s dt lieiuiie floweiv. 

With thee hi end less late. 


TO LADY GRAHAM. 

ON NEW YIeIAB’S OaT.—BV Ifth. KOftTON. 

Rose! with thy young buds opening fo the day. 

In fair and delicate U .iuiy like thine own ; 
l^niall, fairy copies oflliy feaiorsu' play, 

ITnConsCtous miraici of the Voice's lone. 

Accept for (heni—for ihee—a wibh Uificdre— 

Ah f could such wishes like warffi soibeaias ftU, 

To gild the coming of each aniious year, 

How much would hottc avett, or love recall! 

Yew cdki their pausing ghmtiear baehward ihttiir. 

Nor feel (hick'gaihernig teamfropB dtia ilteir gne: 
Few can Idoklbrwaid with ii ehierfol gfow 
And hail the pfoihlae of more happy daya. 

Bat Thdu!—^Tho old year (when iif Cdume armr n9mi 
Twin birds of promise to ihy boHem sem— 

And the new year seems opening: lo ihy view 
With a deaf dream of moaattreUwdeontaiit. 

May that New Year be bright to them and thee; 

As bright as their inherited heaofy aeeaDe ,* 

And thy heart own ihiu* its fotuhty, 

(Lihs a child's slumber,) none but dieana. 

And oh! when Timo, with gently sfealinf pace. 

Shall i^int his touch upon that upeo brow— 

And, passing, mellow w iih s graver giaoa 
The still unliuled beauty of tui stiow .— 

When iaiiy Conatance smooihs each earriem eari. 

That now wavro lightly iwtuid Her tiny head. 

When the gny child becomes a gimcefol gift 

With blusbiiig cheek, shy glattce.aiid fawnlilDa fnat: 

When love hath shadowed down 

(Ah! be Aer love a hapjiy otie—like Ttniie^ 

And all her hidden soul that in fheta hea, 

LBte an anrisen etar,—hath leamtio MiTiia; 


Bert is the love that falteri aot’^^UatUglkk whtoh cannot 
wane— 

iMbeds no tear—it breathes no aigh—bat glories in its 
chain I 

Hers is the vow, tbst, wMasedAsaMMaid the sinleiw past. 
Lives on and kec^ its irusung taiih uabrafcen to the last 1 


. Me aqts |mr H) her beautySi light—fate 'Mir, Mat IMIng 
^ lew I I 

SIpfi kf^iHsMwte Uw tocsenSin the iaidalaM‘'»di«av Hour; 
Her voice floats o'er ttoe watess as her prayer lo Heaven 1 
asceo'jg 

Vfom the ir*ygti ng place of iove, o’er which her pore, meek 
'".pint bends. 

Tkn sielt is broke— the vision llown-iheeargea rennd 
him rise— 

Oh! not lu vaia that prayer aioee.Tor iQlHsareamhedies! 
Beat o sr bis fettered baadi nay toU, yet *sevcr not the 

Bat the tear his parting spirit ehad wu oObrad not U vaiat 


When change withtmt WkaB answer ddMkga wtehiM 
And her expreesioa alters like thme earn, 

Frank The calm innocenre whkA knew lit atet 
To tho bright poriiy whitdi iduMM. whenk wtf wwt 
When her young girtiAt lotcftincss btingateaek 
The witming botmry m early day 
Tb him who shares Thy Itfi s ud vaoriag tracdu 
And hida bi:a pause to hk*»«ihec on fin way s— 

Oh, then, atill worshiped In % Qoiei htmiM 
•(Ihe place wheve >\onkanV w.irshipfiers ahodllBaB 
When all iboM busy ineiiMinea ctoMding pwp b, 
Whidh Made oxMi'nc« liear luliim and ‘thee ■ 

May the New Yfur be «>HI1 a welcome suoad. 
Though cdldly jfWoms the g a and Wiattyeliy, 
And A the aanstkine winrh Thy 1ietnhath IHiiiM 
Brnde m thy lip. and iparKle iadhiiia t^yt* 



IVItV 



«MY BANE AND ANTIDOTE ARg BOTH BEFORE ME/ 


iog of his extensive iip—the roll of his wild, despairin|r 
eye I Behold—but you can’t, for his newspaper cop— 
imagine, then, how his wool untwists itself, and atawihB 
upright, straight as a poker. He has seixed the iiaa, 
on which, whpn ha had business to do. he dci^ |ho 
articles submitted to his operation. The paper teUa 
him be sbg^ ney^r dye; but to die he feels inclined, 
(or the rope in a paoment brings him to an end—his 
end. and the yope’^ end. Alas! poor Gumbo! 

Ve, who love to contemplate nature quivering ow 
the rack, saliqle yourself in squinting at Gumbo? 
Ay the anpieqt pBiqter igisely drew a veil across a 
face, the qngqis^d exprenion qf which his powers 
were unequal to pourtr^, so we will not advancw 
further towards ^ caiaalrophe. Think what you 
would jluive you^Ivqe, similarly situated, if pos¬ 
sessed of the Sjofii fpeliiigs of p Squash, and then con¬ 
ceive of the dead# Df the IRvet illustrious of that 
napv! 

He did npl his family! He pawned thw 

rope, and raisgd e #u/7ip/eDt fund to open a bean soup 
estahlishmeot at tha corner of Sixth and Chestnut 
streets, where agti/ist the Hfuirt House, of evenings^ 
be doles forth hi# aavory n^oheDdise, and delights 
the heart# and pmw Mm integthtes of those hopes of 
ih# repihlie, M>e ehe^^t-haggars. Like Napoleon, ho 
hrayiefy lived'qp Uf ffli^rtiine; but happier than Na- 
]^eon, he outgrew iJt The chief of the Squashes 
live# ajjd MjjiyfiSU He has triumphed over destiny.— 
He has achieved by fortitude an immortal oarae, ^nd 
ho# proved that the black Squash, though it may be^^ 
can never break—except in basinets. 


was becalmed off Point Non-pju#. f.ike the dying 
Gladiator, he thought, with tears in bv eyes, of the 
Ibriom condition of the Sqqashes, and that 

loving, portly Squash, thfir nuather. He knew that a 
geoeral aquash wras at hBod j frr U cleqr from 
the nature of his husigpgi embarfagwwiA*®* 
booee of Gumbo Squash »ust buwt. Dyeing ysns 
dull; there wus a preasuja ps lh« fnoney roarkoi, and 
the ehavers wouldn’t dp Bqitgsh’f paper, eyen )|lth 
the endorsement of solvent, mpooithle cUmeps. under 
the exorbitant interest of uipety-nioe per cent*. ju«t 
to let him feel the cash, and (oagt hh* fyee upon the 
forbidden fruit. In fact, they did they ludd 
him by the coat tail, as cqU^ejiil 

Thus situated. Gumbo hejCMItC d^perate.— 

Ilia last resource—his gpMu ^pdorapd by Pnmpey 
Ducklegs. had been thrown oat at ti^e Mpiftpy’s Bank, 
of %vhich he was the foupdex* Th^ b^DW W’W* 
moch—it rapped him ms Ihf ve^ »nd weal to 

his gizzard like an oyste^dtMlk, It jis gt tiiis critic#) 
BBooient that the painter hv him—a 

meat of sublimity—the £mrfyim pw«oni. that can 
agitate a nigger’s bosom, are at wurk in him* The 
Poquoin’s Gazette lies op the table, informing him that 
dwsj^ 4s dead; the unavailable note is ia his pocket. 
UaU the nlav of hia capaeiew mouth—the quiver- 


wbo saewfd m • litBf BitpIpiiMid at tba m pa n i t if 
wba^h M mkg* ihwB. 

Oa tbP d«jr.> kmfiytff fifhw Urn ahi# was to laafv# 
tha port far m mihf tnumof ibo uaiauiid fctMila m 
board, gaff hoyara fd* aduu wm gnw; 
and ba deaidadPD k» mm ctmiua mfb m ^ 
lay. Hfjvil«f4#»iib«n.«a4abiaiaatyiik;i^ 
Mfiaad iv lw« laaibr iwah ip her aitoAwhpeiift* 
gqd qgiyipd kw Awagb'lbp Hrputi t# the fMf, ^ 
Iba Mp haiiiyif off Wa tn»da d 
clegr^ Iba fMMnle, jipd AWy tbippad !»• 2Uiii» 
ftiwd ia gp^ aad watt coodUiormd* ia aai 


wteriifttip 

<iv«VMiria& whinb w pw'* 

irupiiw iMi A hw i#aivf«uadiaad 

4«kM9qgr4f^|jheci«4ibti9^^ ^ha 

^ Pa we 

m mi m iNwitt IwiabeauMrtM 

<ili dacwprt # afartaittiwf wMh| 

Ikm §4 4U«^at p#. 

epK Af v*i«g« i 

9I1WWW e W» J>r»iw^ by! 

•WMMM «!H» tody «(f Up k w p p m w pp wi . vb»^ 
^niwlf fctif «ptiU Am» Ay oe. » ipbowl 
vwi i iw pi t wfini unhw wid> wpp tm- 
Alwi m Mmi iMPPomi 
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A FAMILY MAN —MISBRIi;s OF WEAN1*.NG.. 



Tm manifd men, this picture requires not a word ot illustration. A glance al it is equivaleol 
•f eammentary. The unmarried Kill see in it one of the dearest delights of the connubial stateiaiKl thtfii 
nay prepare accordingly—for to this complexion must they come at last. 



•^Funerals Performed.”—One would think this a play-bill announcement; but they have queer sigiM m iSkf 
and world; we remember one in Parie—** English Spiked Here”—this looks malicious, but it was merely Use 
snxiouncement of the keeper of a boarding house, that the English language was spoken in his house. Aa* 
other sign, in New York, for a period attracted a good deal of attention—Mangling Done Here.” For a 
long lime little bo):^ and girls avoided the street, ('rowds collected around the house and were preceediag lo 
demoliah it. They had found before the door the remains of a terrapin, which they look for a young negro's 
loea. The authorities interfered, and explained to the excited crowd that the inmates were only getters up of 
clotbM after they had been washed—mangling meaning nothing more than ironing. Almost every person m 
this city will recollect the sign in the upper part of Second street—“ Feet Made Here for Children’s Stockings" 
—so that queer signs are not confined to one place. But what hove we to do with signs. Here’s an oW gso- 
about to “shuffle off this mortal coiland see the hungry expectants, like sharks about shi^ in btttio, 
waiting tor their prey. It is a singular fact in human nature, that although the attendant physician knows 
ike nao^ns drug being handed to his patient by the old lady cannot do him any good, yet wHl he not allow hisa 
that which he most craves. The patient plainly enough says, “ Throw ph)rsic to the dogs,” and “give me fh« 
danaun clink, yet will they not. A man to die decently and get all he wants, must be hanged—nothing ia too 
gojs^r him then. A late instance records that the sheriff k as about to knock away the bolt, when the prisoner 
called for a little half and hnlf—all things were stopped. The sheriff threw down the hammer, the reporter 
oj^rationt, the little boys shut their eyes for the moment to open them almost to bursting the next; 
^ , screaming, and the prisoner drank!—ten seconds more and he would not have wanted it As von 







































































0 


9S2 


EVERY BODY’S ALBUM. 


JARVEY! JARVEY! HERE AM i YOUR HONOR! 



A CELEBRATED COMIC SOl^G. 


ww R hmrJcoey coachman rare, 

9mr0€fy Jarvejr!—Here am 1 your honor. 

Criekyt! how be need to ewear— 

Tomanoo! 

Hew he*d swear, and how he*d drive, 

Number three hundred and aixty-five. 

Rum turn tiUdle liddle, hi gee wo. 

Now Ben he was one of that hind, 

Jarvey, Jarvey !—Here am I your honor. 

Who for the future never mind— Toraarroo! 

One day he kept his horses smarting. 

And never once thought on Mr. Martin. 

Rum turn tiddlc liddle, hi gee wo. 

Just then a geroman did approach, 

Jarvey, Jarvey!—Here am L your honor. ^ 

All dress'd in black he call’d his coach— Tomarroo- 


But tho* he spoke m mighty civil, ' 

Ben knew very well that he was the devil. 

Rnm turn tiddle liddle* hi A** 

Now the Devil jump’d in the coach all alive. 

Jarvey* Jarvey!—Here am 1 your honor. 

•* Pray, your honor, where felmll 1 drive f’ Tomanoo! 

The Devil, who wanted to cut a swell. 

Says unto Ben—“ O, drive me to “•’* 

Rum turn tiddle liddle, hi gee wo! 

•* Come, tell me now, what is your fare?” 

Jarvey, Jarvey!—Here oni 1 your honor. 

“ Just twenty pounds to drive you there,” 

' Teraanoef 

The Devil ke paid it with a grin. 

For he (lionghi he*d taken poor Ben in. 

Rum turn liddle lid^. ki'gee we. 


And, as Pve heard old Benny tell. 

His mouth breath’d forth a sulph'rous smell 

Rum turn tiddle liddle, hi gee wo. 

Be ktd a bag in his left claw, 

Jarvey, Jarvey ’—Here am I yotff honor. 

Tn skew that be was of the law; Tomarroo! 


ITien off the horses 6sw pell-mell. 

Jarvey, Jarvey!—Here am I your honor. 

Nor slopp’d till they cime to the gates of — 

Toairfwf 

Ben wouldn’t go first in the gulf ^sin. 

So ho turn’d* ^ back’d the Devil in. 

Ram turn tiddle liddle, hi gva wP 
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Bm jiiBp'd up, Imndo to return, 

Jamj, Jervey!—Here am 1 your honor. 

^ If jon don't cone back your coach I’ll bam.” 

Toroarroo!i 

'*• ify ooack and horses may go to pot, * 

XkiMW tkey'ieinaured—but 1 am not.” 

Rum lam fiddle liddle, hi gee wo. 

I 


Now Ben be droive away quite te, «> 

Jarvey, Jarvey!—Here am I your honor. 

Until bo reach' hia home at last; 

'TotuaroQ* 

Now Ben’a grown rich he never sweara. 

And eo for Che Devil be never cares. 

Rom turn liddle liddle, hi goe veei 


APRIL F OOL’S DAY. 



Mhba kept what we may call a variety store. He 
had groceries, dry goods, hardware, tobacco, paints, 
physic, rat-trapa, anti other sweetmeats. If you went 
ie Debbi, yeu were certain ef being supplied; bat no I 
^eod was ever said, either ef the quality or the price 
afhiacamBKMJiltea. The truth is, Dobbs was a mere 
giipe; a pain in the stomach of society. He chiselled 
Aoee who did pay, and wo onto those Who didn't. 
He absaya ^ave credit to neighbors, just Bir enough 
m get hold of them; and as you can’t arrest, ibr debt, 
under five dollaia and thirty three cents, he allowed 
rhoae wHhia reach to rtm up billa to five dollars and 
thirty-four cents, and thereaboula. Then Dobbs had 
’em; he came down like an extinguisher; none es¬ 
caped his clutches, until be had wrung all he could 
get out of them. 

Id consequence of all this, Dobbs was not pariicu- 
laity popular with the folks about. He defeated his 
parly one year in a queer way; to which is attribiiie<l 
hia retirement from politics. The night was dread- 
ihlly rainy, so that none but he, his assistant shopman, 
and a man w1k> owed the fatal five thirty-four, were 
at the ward meeting. Here was a giorious chance. 
'Jlie worshipful two, who ooroposed ihe meeting, no- 
jninated one of their own number—the afore.-aid 
Dobbs, as the anti dog killing, and anti boar, pig, or I 
ohoat catching candidate, for the office oi Judge o( the 
ward election. The stand out was in Swill- fub Al¬ 
ley. The Dobbaonians were lo ** toe the curbstone'' 
•n the left side of the alley, and the Anii-Dohhses o 
the right. ** Party nominations must be siiick to," 
nays the politicians;, but tho deuce of it is, party votcM 
won't always stick to them. It was thus on this 
eWetion. The anti dog killing, and anti pig. boar 
UBdaboat catching faction, in Swill Tub Alley, oui 
■wnboied their oppenento that season, two lo one; bui 
dbey woal4n't |o Dobbs. He was mo obnoxious, and 


>hey couldn't be prevailed upon to view him in the 
abstract—not as Eiobba, the griping, hard-hearted va¬ 
riety man; but aa Doblw, the fViend to the rights of 
dogs, aa well os of pigs, boars, shoots, and goets. They 
could see nothing but mean Dubba, pitiful Dobba, and 
they wouldn't * toe The mark,** unless it were 
kicking him. Dibbs was detested, shamefully de¬ 
feated, and the enemy carried the day, not fay liii 
own met its, bat by the demerits of hia antagonist. 

In the picture, which ia a sketch svorfhy of Ho¬ 
garth, and evidently a touch or two superior to Cruik- 
shank, or Uaiinibal Scrarhy, one of the perseciitinoa 
to which Dobbs is aubjected, is ponrtrayed. The 
children have fimnati a'holy alliance against the peace 
and comfort of Dobbt. The elder ones ring his bc/ll, 
muddy hia atepa, and hang cats by the uil lo hia 
knocker. Whenever they can, they ^end the ander- 
^ taker, ^ and the ready-made coffin man to his house, 
under the impreaeioii that Dobba is defunct, and that 
they will be well {laid for boxing him up so tight that 
he cannot come back, like the yoang lady in the 
“ Mistletoe Botigh,” and troops of hackraen are sent 
to take him a ride. The smaller children torment 
him in mher ways. It is wonderful to think cm the 
quaniitiea of** pigeon’s milk” ho might have sold, had 
he been supplied with that mystertoos lacteal fluid, so 
much talked ah ut. but so seldom seen; and ** penu- 
'eths of gape soed.” are frequently inquired for. 
“ Left-handed hararaera.” and *• bclkiwi with plenty 
of wind in,” are ranch sought after, as well aa "gray 
(Miniaioona, wiihotit any while,” and **aievea which 
isn't got IS) hnlea.” Dihbs, you see, haa secured a 
prisoner, wanting *• beer with tho chill oflT’—the same 
, itiile creature who frequently inquires for ** roasted 
ice, done brown.** What will he the •* young 'unlir 
! fiitei we knew not But that Dobbs will make in ef* 
ample of baudy leg*, doea niH adinit a donbt. 
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ODDS AND ENDS. 

aid a little boj to hia mother, ** didn't 
jou ay one tea duck's egg wa equal to two 
hen's eggs f” 

«YaIdid." 

Well, then, if I put six of ’em under our black 
hen, shan't I have twelve chickens when they hatchf 

Encodragxmknt to Dentists at the South.— 
The Editor of the Camden, S C. Journal ays an itine¬ 
rating dentist lately called at a house in the neighbour¬ 
hood of that town, and applied for businea. ** Don't 
you want your teeth drawn f ays he to the owner.— 
*‘No.” “ Don’t your wife f*—^“No." “ None of the chil¬ 
dren I”—“No.” “Can’t you give mo some art of a 
jobf ays the dentist “Why,” ays the gentleman, “I 
have an old cross-cut savo^ the teeth of which are out 
of order. You can have (hot job if you’ll &’em." 

Geeat Attraction. —^Father! father! have you 
got a ninepence about you?—the great Zoological 
Avery and Circuit is coming here to<lay—they've got 
some new things, fiither—a great Boy Constructor, and 
an African Lion right from Asia, with forty stripes on 
hia back, and nary one alike, all the monkeys on a 
keen jump—children under ten years half price— 
mayn’t I go, father?” “Why, sartin!” 

An old sea captain, in speaking of Batavia, say's:— 

1 was standing, at noon-day, in the door of the prin¬ 
cipal hotel, on one side of a can^l, seventy or eighty 
yards from the spot, and saw an alligator take a child 
off from the steps, the opposite side, and eat it” 

A Buster. —Landlord,” said Jonathan, the other 
•day, stepping up to the bar in a public house, “jest 
give us a cent's worth of Neyr England, and put it in¬ 
to two tumblers. Here, Jim, take hold ,* away with the 
expense, 1 say, when a fellow is on a bust” 

“ Mr. T-,” said a fellow to our postmaster the 

other day, “haint you got nary letter for me here?” 

Yes,” was the reply. “ What d’ye ax for it T* “Twen¬ 
ty-five cents,” said the postmaster. “Can’t you take 
ten pencef said the fellow. “ No; Uncle Sam most 
have his price.” “ Well now, I thiiA you must fall a i 
teede, cause I sped to take a heap oo’em from you this 
comin winter.” 

A Gascon nobleman had been reproaching hb son 
with ingratitude. “ I owe you nothing,” said the un- 
filial young man; “ so far fiioRi having served me, you 
have always stood in my way; for if you had never 
been born, I should at this moment be the next heir 
of my rich grandfather.” 

Thu b pretty fair; but not so good as unlucky Joe’s 
expression—he was so unfortunate, that he was sure 
it would have been five hundred dollars in his pocket 
if he had never been bom!” 

At a late celebration of the anniversary of Indepen¬ 
dence, a poor man ofiered the following toastn-“ Here 
b a health to Poverty; it sticks by when all other 
Diends forsake one.” 

“O papa!” said a little girl, the other day; “why 
won't you buy me one of those Highland shawls ?” “ I 
mean to buy one for a hone blanket,” said be: “ Well, 

I don't care,” said the Uttle girl, “ the horse may wear 
it nights, but I’ll have it to wear day times.” 

Property. — As two bitys were playing together, 
one of them said to the other, “ Now, Joseph, ain't we 
richf ** Why, Tommy, what have we gotT ^Two 
cats and ad^.” . , 


QUOTED CRITiaSMS FROM SHAKmASC 

THOMAS J. COO^. 

“ Whose age Imth charms in it, whose title noie^ W 
pluck the common bosom on hb side.’* 

KiegiJm. 

“ Infirmity, which waits upon worn times, hath some¬ 
thing seized hb wi^ed ability” 

Wtfifer't Tkb. 

“ The world's loud tongue 
' Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks. 

Which you on all estates will execute. 

That lie within the mercy of your wit.” 

' Loro’s I/ib<mr LmL 
“ From the full meridiah of my glory, 1 haste now le 
my setting.” Hairy YIU. 

MISS PHILLIPS. 

“ The most replenbhed sweet work of nature, that 
from the prime creation ere she framed.” 

RidiardllL 

She has all the royal makings of a queen. 

Henry VHL 

I “ ph, you have lived in desolation here— 

I Unseen, unvisited—much to our shame T’ 

Loro's Libour Loti. 

“Heaven bless thee! 

Thou hast the sweetest face I ever looked on. 

Sir, as I have a soul she b an angel.” Hairy VUL 

I EDMUND KEAN. 

“ A man more sinned against than sinning.” 

AtngLasr. 

“ Let us be Iron, and rather cut a little, than MI and 
bruise to death.” Meaturefor Jfinsve. 

“ Full well we know no hand of blood or bone. 

Can gripe the sacred handle of your sceptre. 

Unless he do profane, steal, or usurp.” Rickard II. 
“ He was a man, take him for all in all, 

I shell not look upon hb like agaiiL” B amlrt 

FANNY JARMAN—MRS. TSRNAN. 

“ Her voice was ever soft, gentle, and low, an taaoL 
lent thing in woman.” KHagltar. 

“ Pry’thee, VirgiUa, turn thy aolemnut out of doom-” 

Cariokmtoo. 

^ “ She b an excellent sweet lady, and out of all aospa- 
cion, she b virtuous and exceeding wbn” 

' “ In every thing but in loving Benedick.” 

Much Ado Ahomt 

“ 1 see thy glory, like a shooting star, foil to the ham 
earth from the firmamenL” Riekaid IT. 

MR. TERNAN. 

“ This is a slave, whose easy borrowed pckle. 

Dwells in the grace of her he follows.” Ajo^ Lear. 
“ They say you are a mebneholy fellow f I aaa ool 
1 do love it belter than laughing.” 

AsYmldkeB. 

“Hb humour is lofty, hb discourse peremptory, hb 
eye ambitious, hb gait majestical, and hib 
neral behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thnsaai- 
cal. He b too picked, too spruce, too aflectad. 
too odd, as it were, too peregrinate, as I may 
call it” Love's Labour Loti. 

“ The people did not clap him.” JuUms Cmaar^ 

MR. BALLS. 

'■... I- — ** Bestride the Qoammerp 
And yet not foil, so light b vanity.” 

Rooaao and JuHat. 
“ You shall see him biigh till hb face b6 like a met 
cloak ill laid up.” 2d part Ha^ IT. 

“ Said to be something imperfect.” forudaooasa. 

“He hath all those requbites in him that foltyasnl 
green minds look afler.” OlhaBa. 



EVERY BODY’S AliBUlR; 


COMPRISING 


VJUiES. QUIPS^ QUIRKSj JtJTECDOTES Jt FJlCETEJR 


Daddy Longlegir Mr. Long Longnan wai fiimiliarly called, waa a nitiye of Lsaibyahire. Ha waa m 
^^/pwfeet prodigy, wad had he been publicly exhibited—like the Chinese Lady, whose little feet hairs tonied 
^^e beads of many of oar eitixens---he would doubtless have made his fortune as a lusus aatum. Hk lega 
wfere long—his body was long—his arms were long—his nose was long—he was altogether long. He ie> 
'jailed a long eoat, and long credit—he could not get along without it But the longest things have an end^ 
: mad the long and the short of the matter is. that his credit, which, miraculous as it may seem, was—end it was 
• 4he only thing that ever was—longer than himself, had an end too. Long did Mr. L^ Longman ponder on 
this lamentaUe state of affiurs. At length, as he lay upon two beds, over the lasi of which his gigantic feet 
spread some inches, he thought, felicitously enough, that his legs might serve him ta kneed. He oomasimi- 
'Cales lyith a staunch friend, who bad ever looked up to him wifo the highest reg^, and the most elevated 
•nflbctioo, the result of^ lucubrations. Matters were speedily arranged; that night Mr. John Smith—ww 
Jmve some scruples hi inserting Mr. Long Longman’s friend’s name, but as be owns a deaervedly ^jsspeclabln 
Jiituation in soeiety, and is intimately known to most of our readers, we waive them, that be may be known*, 
.^nd that the eyes of the world may be attracted by the announcement of so uncommon a name.—That night* 
Mr. John Smith, over a bottle of choice Madeira, with Mr. Absalom Selfooaceit, made a match against lime* 
rio be performed by his friend. Every thing was satisfactorily settled; the appointed day came, and aloa|^ 
with it Mr. Long Longman^ Esq. Mr. Selfconceit’s heart sank within him, as he saw the moving Colomne 
. otriding towards him; and well he might Long Longman literally walked into him; walking the mon^ oat 
Mif him by his/eol, with the utmost facility. 

From that time our hero has performed many matches against time, in all of whom he has been perfoetljr 
.Mcoesriiil, to the astonishment and admiration of all those who witnessed bis prodigies of fnotioQ. 

Some persons believe that he poss e sses the steam leg so often spoken of and sung about—some that he hao 
Ihe celelmted shadowless German’s bools^whilst others, whose researches carry them to a more remote dale^ 
nffirm that he performs his labonn by means of the very identical seven leagu^ boots with which the 0|w»^ 
of bloody memory, pursued little Jack and his seven brothers. With so important I discussion we shall net 
presume to interfore, but leave it to-the calm consideration and deep research of some future historian. 

We shall only further call the attentkin of our readers to the foithfuUy engraved likeneas of this celebialid 
parsonage. He is tqken performing one of bis great matches against time. The poetical artist has to ouavefr 
on idea ef the amazing strides he was wont to lakcw and represents him striding a mile at once; this is, of 
maatm, a slight Oretek, but it is a happy idea. At the back are groups of delighted persoiM witnesriqg Ibo 
.natch, and at the end of the journey is one sending off a carrier pigeon, to announce the arrival of Long LoQg- 
iDM wiiJun given time. GoOglc 
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gradually introduced himself to the society of the other 
patients. From this time his notions became more 
just and sensible, and in less than a year he acknow¬ 
ledged the absurdity of his previous prepossession, 
and was dismissed from the Bicefre. * 

In (he eourso of a few days Pinel released 53 ma- 
niues from their chains: among them were men of all 


conditions and countries; workmen, merchants, sol¬ 
diers. lawyers, &c. The resnll was beyond his hopes 
Tranquillity and harmony succeeded to tumult and da- 
order; and the whole discipline was marked with• 
regularity and kindness which had the most (avouraUe 
eflcct on the insane themselves; rendering even the 
most furious more tractable. 


“’TIS ONLY MY HUSBAND!” ’ 



OivLT MY Husband !—pleasant, isn’t it.^ It is coiiiinon enough, however, for all that. 
often‘makes great mistakes, and misplaces spirit shockingly. How frequenuy do we nnd ine 
timid, retiring, yielding spirit of a woman in the form of a man—;jiving place at once, as if litc 
woman, “ born to be controlled.” The whiskers of a tiger, ana the proportious of a Hercules, 
in innumerable instances, cover a heart with no more boldness, or energy, in Us pulsations, than 
thb bltle, pal pitating affair, which is placed in the bosom of a maiden of bashful fiucen; while many 
a lady fair—before marriage all softness and graceful humility—bears within her breast the und^ 
▼eloped fife and indomitable resolution of an Alexander, a Napoleon, or a Cajsar. That aoul. 
which, had she been a man, would have qualided her for a military conqueror, or a great thief 
catehiug police officer, by being in a female frame, renders her a Xantippe—a Napolcon of tw nre- 
•idc, and pens her husband*—like a vanquished King*— a prisoner, a spiritless captive Jn bis own 
cWmney comer. The whole race of grey marcs—and their name is legion—according to oer 
theory, frecame so by Accident. They did not get their own sottU—they have the souls of mon; 
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while the same number of men are scattered through the world—the hen-pecked genne w i th 
souls of feminine mould. 

So it is with our friends in the picture—Mr. and Mrs. Fitzgig.. They are a pattern pair, and 
oxemplify our notions on the subject to a nicety. Mr. Fitzgig thought himself quite a model of a 
man, before he was unlucky enough to get married—a great mistake. He dreamed that be was 
chockfull of valor, and fit to lead squadrons to the field—at the sound of drums and trumpets* (es¬ 
pecially of a Fourth of July, after ha had swallowed a brace or two of julaps,) he perkira up his 
cbis, stuck out his breast, straightened his backbone, and believed himself mst the boy to head % 
forlorn hope in storrmog a fortress—a great mistake. But, worst of all*, he made a Mrs. Fitt¬ 
ing of Miss Serapbioa ^reoa Pump, talking her for a feminine womam, when the lurking deivil 
ipliereye^’ might have told him that she was a masculine woman-the greatest mistake of the 
whole troop onduBders. As to the last, however, Fitsgig was a little to blame. He had eeea 
maoifesutioiis of Sei^hiaa Serena Pump’s dormant enermes; for he was present when she taok a 
•cat by the tail which had soratebed her, whirled it two or three times ronod her head, and slung it, 
whizzing and crashing, through the window into the street; and again be saw her bung her father’s 
eye with an egg at breakfast, because be would not promise to buv her a new bonnet, with other 
littleaffairsofthesortt but Fitsgig, like ourselves, in our salad days,” as Colerid^ calls the 
time, when we fall in love with bright eyes and suofa matters, liked a lady none the worse for a Ut¬ 
ile sprinkling of the ^ old *uo” in her composiiion* He believed that she loved the harder for it^ 
and he was satisfied that his own sway could curb all its improper manifestations. Alas for Fitz- 

f ig! alas, for most men, who venture, under the same impression, upon the same experimeni S 
'lery ladies may be beautifuL—so may a kicking pony—but tame them, if you can. « 

Fitzgig, in two weeks, was metamorphosed into only my husband.” He struggled bard; but who 
can resist his fate ? Mrs. Fitzgig so chastised him with the valor of her tongue” and of her deeds, 
that his valor was s ‘‘ 


that his valor was speedily returned non est invenluh 

^I’ni going out or town, a fishing, to-morrow, my dear,” said Fitzgig, as he buckled on hisaConk 
before the glass, early one morning; “ but I’ll be back, my darling, soon the next day.” 

^No you won’t, my love,” shrieked Mrs. Fitzgig, as she sat bolt upright in bed; see bow tt 
is—tired of your poor wife, already; yes—tired! 1 say tired !” 

So Mrs. Fitzgig sprang out of her Best, lifted up a pitcher of water, and smacked it all to pieceu 
on the floor. 

Fitz felt considerably dished; but, eying the pitcher and the streaming water, be repeated te 
tremulous tones: “I’m going a fishing—” 

The basin followed the pitcher-Mrs. Fitz seized the looking glass, and ejMulated, with a s^ 
nificant glance: ” Going a fishing!” 

What could Fitz do ? He was cornered, as they say, in the neighbourhood of the Star and Bank 
AUey. So he knuckled down close. The war was unexpected, and he had not calculated the 
^ost. 

No, I believe I ain’t going a fishing.” Mrs. Fitz saw that she had made an iiimression. Her 
military genius whispered to her to follow it up. It is not enough to rout a foe. The true princi- 


see bow il 


military genius whispered to her to follow it up. It is 1 
pie is to demolish him—to use him completely up. 


Ah, you only say that to deceive your poor neglected wife—there’s some mistress—that*a Ibw 
fish—ac^i you want to sneak olf.” 

Now, Fitz looked conscience-stricken. Like all cowards, he did intend to sneak off, and hia 
iace betrayed him. 

You are going a fishing, Mr. Fitz,” said she, and crash went the mirror against the walL 
Mrs. Fitz commenced dressing with extraordinary despatch; tore the things, upset the table, 
^whirled the lamp at a picture of the delights of wedded love, which graced the wall, and, with oe- 
washed face, slammed the door and marched down stairs, repeating the word ” fishing,” as she 
passed. VlTbat happened below, we know not, but the ” little nigger” was soon beard yelliDg,aBd 
there was a terrible turmoil in the kitchen. It was clear that Mrs. Fitz was cooking a pretty 
kettle of fish,” so that her dear Thcophilus need not have the trouble of going fishing. 

Fitz sat on the side of the bed for an hour, like Marius on the ruins of Cartha^, while the sl s f 
raged below. At length he sneaked down. ^ 

^ Good morning, Mr. Fitzgig—going a fishing, Mr. Fitzgig.^” 

“ No,dearest Serapbina Serena, ain’t going a fishing; I want my breakfast.” 

“No breakfast, here, Mr. Fitzgig;—a plot against me, Mr. Fitzgig. Sally and Tomn^—eH 
Heae—goee a fishing, Mr. Fitzgig. If you want breakfast, get it yourself.” 

The battle was over-Fitz, previously broken by the breakage of the brittle ware upstairs, baA 
little spirit left; but to take away his breakfast—to punch him thus in the hread-haskel—wee el* 
Peking him in the tenderest part. He aoed for forgiveness, and, after two hours of solicitatkiiiy tte 
fiei^ fair granted him a pardon, and suffered him to kiss her unwashed cheek. 

f^itz was thus changed at once into “ onlv my husband”—the humblest of all humble antoak.. 
He fetches and carries; goes errands, lugs bqadbozes and bundles; takes-np the yelKog Kttle Fite- 
^igs at night, when they squall, anef walks ia bisahirt with them up and down the room for boors, 
whether the weather be warm or oeld; which ia the leading duty of “ only my busbaud”—ami 
makes himself pavtioalarly scarce, when any of bis wife’s grand friends come to see her. He is, im 
fact, scarcely ever te a presentable condition; for Mrs. Fitz requires too nioeh moo^ he rs e lf Iw 
allow him to speed any for clotheb. He does, however, get a levy a week, for the purchase of 
long nines; but very httle more. Although he smirks aud looks dufiful now, whenever his wffo ie 
hy, at first be ventured, once or twice, to gmmble qpd look sulky. These symptoms of insu ber - 
dinatioo, however, were soon quelled. Mrs. F. gave a significant “cut with her eye,” raised ft 
piece of fragile furaitare in her band, and whispered in a stern voice; 

“ Do you toonf tagQafithing^ Mr. Fitzgig?^' 


lthmbssndtoided%a<a wp qt> e^ lrib|mdlTinNew I A grog bruiser, in Philedslphis, driven to hk Imt 
JasMfw fiukt the priesof kiWiDg a kdy against hereon-1 ihifi, had a sound tooth oztssclod,whichksmM ArM* 
«sel»iitwo.ddUsfa 1 cants, to raito th# rain fer moie slSMft 

igitizt by 



373 


EVERY BODY’S ALBUM. 


THE MAZE 


JN TH E . O A'lRD E N S 


or HAMPTON COVET. 



Eogriviiig » m correct repretenlation of ibia tingnlarly laid out Garden, die badge of erbieh m 
A dijr cot, and bean to marked a reaemblance tbroughout, that the vuiter,^tner he once gets in, finds it leijr 
AUhidt to oftricote himself, and ho would be sadly bewildered were there uot a guide at hand to direct hie~ 
et^. The rule, however, is simple enough when known: it consists in merely tuniing to the left on entet-^ 
and then keeping close to the right of the hedge, until you reach the centre. ' 


THE DOG. 

not come,*’ said the gentle child, 

And she patted the poor dog’s head. 

And she pleasantly called him and fondly smiled. 
Bat he heeded her not in his anguish wild, 

Bor arose irom his lowly bed. 

’Twos his master’s grave where he chose to rest. 

He guarded it night and day, 

Tito krve that glowed on his grateful breast. 

For tbh friend who had fed, controlled, carest. 
Might never fade away. 

And when the long grass rustled near. 

Beneath some hastening tread. 

He started op with a quivering ear. 

For he thought *twas the step of his master dear. 
Returning from the dead. 

jBm sometimes when a storm drew nigh. 

And the clouds were dark and fleet, 

JHe tore the turf with a mournful cry, * 

As if he would force his way, or die. 

To his much loved master's feet. 

Bo there through the summer’s heat he lay. 

Tin Autumn’s nights greW bleak. 

Till his eye grew dim with his hope’s decay. 

And he pined, and he pined, and wasted away, 

A skeleton gaunt and weak. 

And oft the pitying children brought 
Their ofieri^ of meat and br^. 

And to coax him away to their homea thay sou^i^ 
Bot his buried master he ne’er forgot, 

Bor stayed from his lonely bed. 

Cold winter came with an angry sway. 

And the snow ky deep and sore. 

The n his moaning grew fainter day by day, 

TUI close where the broken tombstone lay. 

Ho fen, to rise no more. 

And when he struggled with aortal pain. 

And death was by his side, * 

BfUh one loud cry that shook the pkirr, 

Ho called for his master,— but all in vaio, 

3Wn strocebed htmrlf and dieA 


THE SOKG OF THE GRAVE DIGGER 

BY CHARJLES DAMCS. 

Poor mortals imagine they stand on the ground. 
Supported by all that is solid and aound; 

Tis a plank—and beneath It my work’s to bo fimod , 
I gather him in, 

I gother him in. 

The childf'Stiong and healthy, careers on the heoib— 
Bot thinking—not caring—scarce knowmg of death ^ 
In an .instant he draws bis last innocent breath; 

4 . • I gather him in. 

1 gather him in. 

The youth, in the vortex of folly and crime, 

Advised to repent—answers, ** Bot in my prime;”' 

He would if be knew he had run out bia tisoe; 

1 gather him in, 

I gather him in. 

Says Fifty—Poor Sixty is breaking apace; 

Ha must long for the health that he sees in my iac^^ 
'Self deceiverhe dreams not he’s first in the nee; 

1 gather him in, 

* 1 gother him in. 

** Huza!” says the Dotard—” I'm turn’d of four woraw- 
Aiid now I shall live to a hundred or more;” 

At nigbt*fall his cofiin is brought to the door; 

I gather him in, 

1 gather him in. 

The Druokard.exclaims, ”fill my cup to the brim,. 

In water life siAhs—but in brandy ’twill swim,” 

He dies as he speaka—and I make tui^ of him; • 

I gather him in, 

I gather him in. 

The rich man observes his poor neighbor look okU 
And hogfe himself on his resources gold, 
i A kckey all lace, nys ”a kuell must be tolled;” 

I I gather him io, 

1 gather him in. 

E’en while he vwaa speaking, the moralist elf 
Was dining—nntfai^ing—a pit for himselfi 
Hk spodiABd hk mattock are kid on iba ahelf; 

They’ve gaiberad him 

G Tbey’vegadMrid himin^ ’ 
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TIm hone hae been deaervedly a great favourite becoming breadth and prominenoe; ahoulden not 
with man, in all oooncriee, and in every age. Beauti- too heavy; the blade bonea declining, and firmly aet in 
tnl in hie appearance, grand and lofty in hia bearing, the wiihera, which theoiaelvea are elevated and thin; 

graceful in hie carriage, be commanda our admira* back abort and atraight; tail aet on high ; riba deep; 
tioD. But when, added to theae, we aee hia noble and belly capacioua; haunch bonea well concealed : quar- 
|raiieroa|i nature, how, with all hia mighty powera, and tera long, and beautifully iiimed; thigha unuaually full, 
toe native ardour and boldneaaof hia character, he and exceedingly rouarular; hock remarkably tenpiaoue, 
yielda himaelf to our will, and, aa required, miniatera to round in front, and flat on the aidea; ahank thin and 
oarpnde,oraddatoonrpleaaoraa,oraidaiDoorlabourB, brood;fore legaappropriately placed,and proportiofied 
our admiratioo riaea into an eateem, that compele ua to to theae behind ; arma maacuUr; kneee lean; fetlocke 
place him atthe head oftbe quadruped race. Whether prominent; peeieme of fine aise, but rather long; boofii 
viewed ee bearing oe into battle, in the cluwe, or on the tough, heele broad, aele thick and concave, 
tuf, or aa hemeaaM to the ehailot, the car. or the plough. The Mouafaia Barb claima to he conaidered next in 
we aee him ever the aame true and faithful servant, oonaequence, afier the Arab. Indeed be poaseaaet 
denoting bia energiee with a fitneaa appropriate to the qualitiea but little inferior,^ end, aa bit ori^ la the 
dmhanila of the occaaioo «viih a aMil unabating, and a aame, and all hia main characteriatica very etmUer, be 
fidelity untiring, even unto death. It Unot aorprieiog. may be viewed aa bebnging to a variety of the aame 
then, that be bee been regarded with great interest and race. He is eomething ampler in ateiore, but ae aym- 
deepsolicitade by the people of every country, from the metrically formed, anaoarriea greater depth of frame, 
moat remote agee. But the Arabians in particular ap- He perhaps is not endowed with an equal degree of 
pear to have entertained a very high sense of hia mcrita muscular energy; yet hia stride is greater, end he Is 
ut an early period, when they formed studs of the wild equally, if not more enduring and vigorous. Hie die* 
horeesiabaoitiog their deeerta, (descendants, qa we are position, too, ia equally happy ; but bis temper is much 
inlbniied bw history, of the fam^ Peraian racoi so high- leas ardent and apirited, and consequently hie aaov^ 
ly eeteemed by the encienta.) and introduced a system menta are more dull and aingglish, until he » roueedf 
or bleeding, which, having especial regard ton preeer- and animated, when they discover all the fire tud 
vution of the purity of iheir blood, and the improvement energy characterixing bis race, 
of their qualitiea, end being puraoed, through a auoeee- The l^irk&k Wat (deecei^ed chiefly from the Arab, 
■no of egee, with the etrietcat reference to the attain- croaaed by the Persian, and certain other bipode) ie in- 
ment of theae otgecife elone^ has at length resulted in ferlor only to the Arab and Barb. His necl4 body, and 
producing a race superior to that of any other nation. limbs, are much longer,—the body being leaa compactly 
The mmtmimm Arab stands acknowledged the first of farmed, end the limbs exhibiting leas tendon end muacle. 
his epeciee. He has never been permitted to form alii- He ia, however, extremely well-winded, and cepuhie of 
UDees with anv race leaaiioble then hieown; (for ao ha endoring gieac fatigue. 

iedeiioroinalaa by the Arabiens;) andaeit has ever The modem or turf bone derives his origin from theie 
been the cnetom to have atteetatioM of all he has been three atnclw, so commingled by breeding aa to give him 
allowed to form, made by creditable witneeaes, who the qualitiea of each in nearly equal proportione. From 
awore to, and aealed them, generally before some public the Arab he obiaine speed; stride and stoutneee from the 
penon; and ae they have been preserved with great Barb; and length and height from the Turk. He ia die- 
caie, and handed down from generation to generation, tioguiahed from the common hone by snperior fineneaa 
his genealogy may be traced with perfect eerteinty for of akin and hair, more perfect symmetra, and greater 
oenturies back. There can be no doubt, from the teeti- regulariiy of proportion in hia general coofbroMtiao, 
mooy of history, that hie ia the pure end encient nee end by the spirit and animaiion of hia temperament, 
here described, end that taken altogether, he forms the and the high-Umed pride oi his character. He ie moch 
model of the horse in his moat pertwt state. His hair more fleet, and has better wind, ia capable of grrater 
or coat ia fine and ailkea, and his proportiona juat lund endurance, end poraeMes Hbility to carry higher 
beautiful; be is vigorous in his consutution, bold end weights; all which ariae from his anouldera being more 
intrepid in cbaracrer; mild, generoua, end a^tionate obliquely placed, and better knit to his withers ; bis 
in diapoaition; and in his temper and habits, aocial. greater depth of girth, and the superior length, and 
Though low in stature, (seldom raachiog fifteen haoda more oval turn of his quartera; the cloeeneae of texture 
in height,) he haeeufikient strength of hnme. and great of his fibres; the pliability, aubetanoe. end firmnem of 
power of ronscle in his limbs. His heed is meagre, and his tendons, and musoular appendages; and the eolidiqf 
of medium length; the forehead flat and brMd; ears of his bones. 

small, narrow, erect, and set well apaiti muxsle small. The English were the first to discover the mode of 
Doairib wide, and hie eyes extremely prominent, and producing him, as they have been foreeioat to reap the 
▼erelively; hie neek is proportionebly long, and pro- advantages th^ discovery has yielded. They app^to 
pony elected, divested of all auperfiuous fleeh, and, l|ave had a strong predilectioo for the sports of the turf 
naing on a level with his witheie, onrves slightly as it idmoet froi|i theeoromeoceraeot of their history as adie- 
!•» bM i to Ibnp^ l.f|,; to frwto "f Mps* Wfcleb, MWftbMUif iwi 
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spreading with their increase, became at length the 
ruling paBsiooB of the nation. Their earliosi rBooarchs 
and chief nobility patronized and encouraged them by 
forming fituds, (those established by the former were 
called “ roval studs,” and are continued lothe preeent 
day,) and beginning to breed with spirit and effoct, by 
first crossing their own native breeds with eack olhe^ 
and then with others imported from different parts q£ 
Europe, (ofwhich those Irons Spainalione produced any 
very perceptible advanteges.) and finally, by making 
the experiment of iho admjxiure above mentioiied 
whose results have proved so highly beoofioial lo man-* 
kind, in laying the foundation of lbe noblest and most 
useful animal ever appropriated p) ihe^ iMe. Here 
and thus was established the 6a«« of the ^ikorough-breif 
of the present times j and no horse is entitled to be rank- 
TO with this class Vikose geniealogy caiutot be traced 
through all his crooiM, with tke least alley, to this pure 
and ancient source. 


The rei^ of Charles II. was probably more tinttin . 
pushed than those otall his predecessors, for the extent 
to which the diversions of the turf were carried and the 
exerUoM made to establish and perpetuate them as a 
national amdsement. Thai sovereign himself tent his 
master ot horse abroad, to selaol and purchase • the 
very finest stalUons sod mares’' he could find. He 
succeeded in ohuiining several, which were introduetd 
Hito the royal stud. The females then and thus procured 
wem styled more*,” which name they still bear 

e^ IB all ancient pedigrees, Hisaobility, too, vied with 
others, m endeavours to promote tke favourite amsse- 
mem of iheu gay matter, and accordingly spared 
itoiiher trouble nor expeosa in their exertions to obtain 
mtp ^rfeci Arabians, ^arbo, sad Turks; numbeis 
• which they also succeeded in introducing 

into the kingdom. From thsee is derived undoubtedly 
the largest and richest portkm of tke blood flowing in 
the veins of the preseat E^lisk or American race hones. 


LONDOJf farticulars-,promotion. 



M. itooBgh th» world «■ n,onJ, mmi, 
By shrewd obsarveiv 'twill be noted 
How seldom merit maem a mead. 

How rmalF tolant ie promotad. 


Oanhis, fh# brightael, ne'er could acraen 
Imewnar frem hard Fortune’s bastings 
Huw nany fiowei* mnst blush unseen, 

Their ewaetnen oo the desert wasting! 

Tet there are some upon the town 
BOW in pvblic favour revel. 

Who broke the chains which held them dewa, 
And proudly gain'd their proper level 

Worthieeon Want’s eold bosoaumrat, 

Wm, tboHh the etorma of Fate might Muster, 
Upen a weodering world have bunt, 

Like Phoebns in meridian lustre. 

“ ^7* yoxk^re rigg’d in famous style; 

Tve offen wonder’d where they stow’d 70^ 
Where are your Dnstman'e toga and tilf t 
Tm blasi'd, my tuligw if I know’d ye. 


» VotsQttofbnsineaiureyua at? 

You comas it strong aaough. my mmicu 
Tee, seme folka cute it pieeietm foi, 
Wi^ quizzing glam and lily ceator!* 

“ Now, Bob, my hearty, vlah me joy; 

I vorks no longer like a nigger : 

I've cut the dusting line, my hoy, 

Apd on the stage I speris my figure. 

** In pantemime I’ve nude a hit* , 
And SB tke managers apprise me; 

New, Ten 1 takes my benefit, 

I hopes you’ll come and patronite me. 

" Bot wulgar company I bar, 

All heavy vet and max diacardiag : 

For, now I’m deem'd by nobs a stgr. 
And quite the life of Comment G^gn. 

Of prime red portr or sheryy nice, 

I’ll etmid a pint frUhont o» joking «- 
But, Boh, de take m fiieod’e udviee, 

Aud leuve ofiTlhatf ere imeqr 




»!? 



wm it, wlMa4a4'f eaih wm aliort, 
iriMdi aad grog bad ruin wroaght, 
iitalooiia at htlf-prloa boagbc 

wMitaa^ratad Um, 
riakiag wblakey, nun, or tin, 
urtbimcMhtogo and rinW 


Who waa it got tbe dotbas of me, 
Aai fbtbei^font, to raiaeaapree, 


Mjanala. 


My ancle. 

And wbn an Mm waa gene and apent, 
VnraiM tbe nted, tbe ktUtm aent, 

Tebla, vboon tbomnencylent?-' 

My ancle. 


Ab! often weald my fbther any. 

Ne'er throw tbe leaat thing, bey* b^by. 

Bat pledge it only where 'twill pay— 

Tetriieie: 

And when dad died, and wan laid low, 

And my poor heart waa full of wo. 

To whom fbr comfort did I got— 

NrsMif^ 

Who was it, reader, think ye, who 
Pinched, andcaff’d, and kick’d me, too, 

U apila of all that IeouM dot— 

Mynnala. 

And when I want (hit chop waa crammed,) 

To idedge my loae—in eorner erammM— 

Who waa it anid, C might bad—- d? 

Nyiftcu. 



A ti|^t boo^ of a juat oAm a hot bcoaUuaii The ROTec dfftiBiod of ft pnftaduMiit 

no honihle. Whftt’b the inn boot conpoied with a light morocco bMl Sk • iftOi woUt luBdef ft hM Mb*-* 
Don*! meatiQa it! ' 


I 
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"Yoq WBfli’t eddicatod like me. Tliey did’nl lam. 
kMfle yoa le emke you thy and elegant; and always 
lelhiBk kew it leoks, and what people will think of 
you, beftee you do a thing. They didn’t make von 
imiaUe.’* ^ 

"BIm you, no! It’s fer gab to he amiable. Boys 
4iould be kno<A down and drag out—rale brasa*' 

“ 1 wish I waa a knocker, or a bram candlestick, or 
else a gal.” 

^'‘Now, I’m tired of yon. You’re pretty nigh as soft 
aa rnuah. Be off, or the Charieys will have yon. How 


would you like to make a speech lo bis Boamr, 
fore a hundred people, meat of ’em entice— 
that knows what speechifying is, and have kmid uQ 
the aldermen, the ginywine lights of the age, talk 
loafers so tender and touching t Think of tb^" 

** Sir,” said Timpkins, turning pale in the chedi^ 
blue in the lips, and bowing low, “I axes 
I wbhee you a worry good morning. Fd soeaer ge 
alone into a tea party, beibie the geB^emen had come, 
and when the ladies were all settling prim at Foiha 
end ef the room.” 



Mute win charm a savige breast,” 
We learn flora an old adage— 

But modem wisdom saiflt *twill make 
A gentle spirit savage: 

Fbr some have crotchets in their head, 
And, like them, not on paper. 

And some have acrapers*at their door, 
Whereon they keep a scraper. 

How, DoeCor David Dose’emwel], 
Death’s very able proctor, 

Did live by making physic—and 
The physic made the Doctor. 

He hated music, day or night— 

He ncken’d with its din ; 

Its jingling bottles brought to mind 
Tbe cursed viclin — 

Whose horrid scraping, Kke aa e- 
Metic, he daily grew sick: 

At night the cats would caterwaul, 
And wake him with their meuytick. 

He had xk> organ in his head 
For music ef the spheres— 

And when the barrel organ came. 

He wish’d ke had no earn. » 


In Lendon, where, I dioald but stidL 
Dosem, the Doctor, taF-ed, 

He did not hear a single tnnji 
But unto him waa lurud. 

One night, as some disooedtm wighSi 
Did ’neath bb window play. 

Upon their beads he thieW a crown— 
Twas crack’d, and so wera they. 

^Thank goodneair then tha DoeftvmdA 
*’ I've got them off nm hand: 

They are dbbanded”— kad gOBu 
To get a pexfect band. 

Fer if they thought so poor a card 
As flute and flddlt lump it. 

The wisest thing’s to follow suit. 

And with the drum to tnoigKt 

Up started then the Doctor, as 
" Slow time” the fiddler mid— 

He seised a stick, and said “ I’ll heat 
Quick time upon your head!” 

He hastily pot on his clothes, 

Amidw the noise dbtrearing— 

And having dress’d himself, be ssid, 

** m give them aU a drasriog 
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onned tronpeicr, 

Hig titad rU qaick^ B«c,oh it— 

Fit faiftck iiioi dovviH and on hia crown 
m acore a pwtty crotchet P' 

Bahald him m 6ic very act— 

Ilex's floor’d the p!a3rcr flat, 

M^ich niaket him look just like a sharp, 
His victim like a fiat! 


**Fer no such her, we bargain’d,” cried 
The others from afar ; 

“ In mercy, spare the trumpeter— 

Base Doctor, bar your bar !” 

“ Ye murderers of melody,” 

Said Dosem, “taste its flavour !”— 
They fled, aod be went into bod. 

And left his foe to quaver: 


•DOGS AN 

There are eoma animals that never cease to 
excite my rfooder. ^ Pa, where did do^ come 
from?” ask^ my yoangeel boy the other day. 

From the woods, my son,” saiul I,besitattD2,a8 
1 often do at these simple questions; for famuiar 
as I was with the thxnestic relation of man and 
dog, the law books have strangely omit¬ 

ted it, 1 had not once thought of inquiring into 
its orifin. J took it for granted, Uiat as women 
was made from the rib of a man, dogs must have 
been made so too—they have alw^s been so in- 
sepaiihie (tom the human race. Of cdl animals, 
dogs and oats are the most domestic; vet the 
law in its wisdom, makes them out to be ferce 
niUuras—of a sava^ aatiire, and therefore not 
the subject of property or theft. By the law of 
England, if you steal a cabbage, you be 
sent to Botany Bay for seven years; but if you 
steal my favorite deg, it is not punishable, saith 
the “ perfection of reason,•• because they arc not 
used to be eaten. There is a civil action for 
damages, to be sure, and that depends upon the 
estimation by the jn^, of his pecuniary value. 
But what idea eana jury have of your aflection 
for a favorite dog ?—a ^yful, be^Ciibl, loving 
dog ?—respectame, withal, and clean; aoe who 
has saved your life, and would uo it again, at the 
loss of his own—one that would rather starve 
with you, than least with a atranger-K>ue that 
would bowl to the moan el your abieeee, or re¬ 
fuse sustenance overimr grave, tiU be died of 
grief and hunger ? why, you would rather lose 
your last coat, tbeu pert with bin. Yet^flofsooth, 
it is no felony to steal or shoot biok be it not to 
be fatted and killed for butchers’ meatl-^e most 
beef eating and greasy discriminatioiu truly—a 
disgrace to the English character. They ma¬ 
nage these thingadidereotlyiQ the (own where I 
went to school. A^iry there gave three hun¬ 
dred dollars yg^i ns t a censtabie, for 

wantonly shooting a dog bebnging to Squire 
Twann. It was proved on trim, tnat this dog 
was in the habit of taking the born to water and 
leading him to the stable^wakng up the servants 
in the morniog-^-driving up the cows, carfying 
the children’s basket to school—aM I have 
seen him lugging bis master’s green bag to the 
court house—lookiiig as thoughtful the while, as 
if the case was his own. He would even taike 
^ children to ride upon his master's horse,poll¬ 
ing back and growling anxiously if bis brother 
quadruped attempted to go too fast ITyou had 
seen this sight you never would deny that these 
animals had souls—a helpless child, upon the 
the back of an antmul proverbial for fleetness 
and strength, and him led by a beast of prey so 
savage” that thelaw daeUm him not the sub¬ 
ject for theft. 

Dogs may be divided inlo large and small, 
genteel and vulrar—rough and smooth—savage 
and amiable, ^ere are about as many classes, 
ranks, and famBles among them, as among men. 
and about the same diversity of ehaneter and 
appearance. 


D SO ON. 

There is first, your large, quarrelsome, tyrm- 
nical dog—wide awake, strong, and wicked— 
seeking when be may devour. ** Deliver me 
from the power of this dog,” as the pigs at (be 
corner of Main and Third have it. tYitti a back 
like a stnrgeon, and a tail like a ram’s born—of 
a dispositiou to bang on in spite of cudgete and 
cold water; and a bead that would bite through 
a crew-bar twenty-four hours after being cut mT. 
This dog followeth butchers’ carts—attacked 
pigs, cows, and little dogs; be frequentetb low 
cales, and suspicions neighborhoods near town ; 
be addeth (o the misery of animal creation. >The 
cx>w suspendetb her meditatioBs, and walketh 
swiftly by on the other side. The pig abstainetb 
from gastrodomical thoughts, be the precincts 
ever so tempting. The little dogs dare not pl^ 
at rough and tumble in his presence, for fear m 
beiog domineered over, aed sweK of a year’s 
growth. If you sea a butofaer's cart driving 
tbrouj^ town, attended by one of these dogs, you 
may took out for one continued squeal em yelp 
from the beginning of the street to the end of it. 
One of these wret^es was the genius loci of the 
corner of Main and Third streets, about a year 
BgOv No pig could pass that way, and say bis 
soul was his own; his ears at least must suffer 
the invariable penalty, and the ears of all that 
heard him. Thera was not a MohoU hog within 
fifty yards of the spot. There was a large, lean, 
aacieiit gniater, a most dismounted specimen 
who had tost one ear. When the enemy came, 
be would turn to him, not the other, like a Chris¬ 
tian, but the smooth side ef his head, at the same 
time giving a nudge with bit shoulder, wbldi 
wottla send the foe off in a tangent. It was a 
refreshing si^t. There vras yet another, who 
bad lost both uis ears, bis tail, and in fact, had all 
his rough points so smoothed off. that he was 
proof against man and beast. not even a 
pig is proof against vanity. He never came out 
till after dark; and ef moonlight nirtts, always 
kept the shady side of the street. I pitied hnn 
from my very soul—for if a pig desires any thii^, 
next to apple skins, it is pe^ewitb his enemies, 
and the pleasure or twisting his tail to suit hira- 
salf. 

Another kind, abominable to roe, is year 
litile half pug, todf turnspit—with tifitj dispro¬ 
portionate feature, so huddled togetber, and 
making such a low, wbelpish compoond, that 
folks kick him as a matter of course. How 
phunly BFslarred and miserable be is! He bath 
a broad h^, sharp nose, pop eyes, and flat ears. 
He bath a short neck and 1 ^, a long body and 
tail. Mis gait is a difficnlt. spread kind of a 
waddle; for he most mechanic^y crooketh his 
elbows and turneth in tos knees—his toes a^hi 
turneth out—and all this taketh place within 
the space of three inches. When be turneth a 
corner, his tail flyeth round like a rudder, almost 
bringing his hind legs foremost, whereat fol- 
leweth great scuffling to right ship and tack. 
He euffereth firom a certain absence of uprH du 
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him whistling for his dog« swearing yeogeance 
against us, and throwing stones after the coach. 
When matters were again composed, a long sigh 
of relief went round, and we settled ourselTes mr 
the night. 

With these two exceptions, 1 hare much to 
say in farour of dogs; but 1 must reseire that for 
another time, when 1 have not such a bad cold 
in the head. 


These are the little dogs which you see of a 
cold Sunday morning ranged along the sunny 
side of small frame houses, with their backs 
against the door, shivering, and watering at the 
eyes. 

If any of my acauaintance has such a pitiful 
calamity at his heels, or in his house, messuage, 
barn, stable, or other out-house, it is my advice, 
that he sell him soon; or he may lose by him ; | 
for 1 am resolved to write the whole tribe out of 
the market. 1 have a respect for any definite 
whole blooded, independent species of animals— 
even a ground hog; but this nondescript type of 
degeneracy—this walking image of baseness- 
ibis living blasphemy against all rules of natural | 
science, f cannot away with. 


▲ NEW SONG. 


I sing of three adventurers, 
Who, much to their vexation, 
By rum are taken in, which it 
No funny speculation. 


And these are father—mother—«oi 
Who, drinking, came to knocks: 
They are a good for nothing stock* 
And so are in the stocks. 


The first, unbearable’s a beor, 
And by his side’s his chuck- 
She it (an Irishism) a buU, 

Her ton is a lame duck. 


But for this stock exchange they did 
Not unto Bicknell go— 
Themselves do rate the bill exchange 
Them fetters in toe-toe. 


Now, at the head of this tad taU, 
Beheld the stocks are shut. 

Whilst cut off seem six feet to be, 

By this meet cutty cut 

Yes, fix’d in toe-toe you them tee. 

One with a naked foot— 

’Tit the lame duck, the bull and boar. 
Have both got shoes to boot 


As to the first, it is but right. 

That those who are to shocking 
To waddle out with nahed /eef. 
Should get at least a stock-in. 


But bootleu are the other shoes. 
They will not them avail— 
They've got no leg to stand upon* 
So cannot get leg bail. 


MORAL 

Men say that stocks are lotterieo— 
Twere wise, then, without doubc. 
Ere laying in, to ascertain 
The chance of 
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-“ Ho! Signor Devil— 

This your sign Manuel is—but mine the mark; 

1’ but the cross is belter than the signature.”—T hk Paotiom. 


Jten ProTost was aD honest man, and his family 
•f children and grandchildren, who all dwelt un¬ 
der bis roof, were as well provided for, as any in 
the parish. He had the best cured bacon, and 
the finest flavoured cheeses in the district, and 
on holidays he could indulge himself and his 
guests with a rasher of the one, and dressed len¬ 
tils; a slice of the other, and, to wash all over, a 
draught of wine, superior to the small beer sort 
of stuff, the poorer folks swallowed, under the 
fine name of vin du pays. 

But Jean was old“ he had been a soldier in 
his youth,” and that did not make him a whit 
younger, for a soldier’s life is a rough one, and 
wears a man sadly. But, though old, he was as 
brave in spirit as he had ever been; and except 
when the weather changed, and his old wounds, 
barometer-like, felt it, he was vastly good na- 
tured and happy. And so he might-^or he was 
above want, and in comfort himself, and he knew 
that he had wherewithal to make those he cared 
for, equally so; be owed no man any thing, and 
wds the owner of a snug little corner of land 
‘which he had bought from the Commissioners of 
confiscated domains six-and-twenly years before,I 
with a little money he had saved, when quartered | 
for two years in the bouse of one rich widow in 
the Fauxboiirgh St. Antoine, in Paris, and 
twelve months and a half with another, in tlie 
Hue de Province in Lyons; for^-tbough now bent 
and weak, he was once tali, comely, and strong. 
He also received a pension from the State^fbr 
the wounds he had gotteu itr its service* 

At the time my tale begins, Jean was old, how¬ 
ever, and even ill. FTe had caught a cold after 
dancing at the Wedding^of bis eldest grandson. 
The apothecary of a neighbouring village in^pass- 
iDgr, having heard that Jem wa&sick. called to 
sefe him, and brought from out his saddle-bags,.a^ 
iroodly store of gallipots and pill boxes, papent^ 
of brick dust, and other medicines; but Jean, 
who had never been so ill before, said he would 
have none of them, and told the man of glysters 
to Whetberhs took Ilia advice 

or Bot I eanoot for acerlaiaty slate; tbougb 1 
deem it impKobablei that be did>aeBin|(tba£htt 


left the house muttering “.^Von Dieu. not a 
very likely way of talking, when about making 
a call on the devil. 

Jean ate, or tried to eat, fat bacon ; and drink, 
or tried to drink, Komeofhis best wine—but all 
would nc*t do. VV hen honest Jean Provost, some 
time ploughboy, and cultivator at the farm of 
Clos Giraud, next grenadier in Biron’s chas¬ 
seurs, and lastly, propHetaire in the department 
of Brest,—was born, it was decreed that sixty- 
eight years should be the term of his lease of li/e; 
and nature had fulfilled the contract. Now the 
time of expiry had arrived, and Jean felt, and 
hid children saw. that he was dying. The vete¬ 
ran bad always been a good Catholic, and had 
not missed hearing mass, and keeping lent and 
fast days, as strictly as his love of bacon, when 
cured, after hie own fashion, would let him,—at 
least for the last dozen years. But his old friend, 
the curate, who had visited, and married, and 
buried, and eaten with every family in the parish 
in turn, had died lately of a surfeit, from dispo¬ 
sing of the greafer part of a youug pig, the half 
of a turkey, and six“ nmeltttfs a (a Fermiere,'* 

I at a merry-making, on the marriage of the young 
woman wliom he calletl his niece, and the world 
' called his daughter; and he had been succeeded 
by some zealous jenle/i-iaced,souprnai^re eating, 
but plolliag and av;ifk;iau^ Jesuits, called in mo¬ 
dem parlance missionaries^ who settled them¬ 
selves in an ‘Jd inonu^tlciy, and undertook the 
cui« of all Mie souls in the parish. 

Joan had a inorlal. dislike to these fellows, 
who were always preaclringabout the lost pro¬ 
perty of tliocluMcli,—-the propriety of refunding 
it, and the b'essedness,of (itl>€ paying. But how 
could the olu fellow act, when he found himself 
dying? No rtlior priest was to be had, and what 
good C.atholip. winpid die sans absolution ? So he 
anen sent for oim' of those lean faced gentry, on 
purtioso' to receive his certificate ot discharge 
from the army of this world, that he might the 
more readily get admission into one of (he stand¬ 
ing regiments of heaven* A mambeir of the 
scarecrow tribe aoon arrived^fer-they lM^ew tlciiD 
to be aiQiAii 
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out delay to his bed side. He was fast approach 
ing to the grave; but the friar would not let him 
get quietly into it, by easing bis soul, and by 
giving him extreme uncliou, till he confessed 
and did penance. . Did penance—why old Jean 
could not turn on his side,—yet he was obliged 
to own that he bad flirted with the widows—had 
liked wine too well, and had eaten too much ba¬ 
con in his life-time,—even on Fridays. “Now," 
thinks be, “he’ll surely dismiss me;’’—but,no; 
—Jean Provost was told be could not have abso¬ 
lution till be restored to the church the lands 
which bad once been its property, but which he 
bad fairly bought and paid for! At this startling 
proposition, Provost, weak as he was, raised 
himself up and stared—as well he might. He 
t^n, by looks, declined to acquiesce in this 
modest demand. It was reiterated with threats. 
Jean recovered speech—cursed the old monk— 
made signs to his son to kick him down stairs— 
was eagerly obeyed—shook hands with his chil¬ 
dren—blessed their offspring—said an ave—and 
gave his spirit to its Giver. The priest, with an 
aching breech, hastened to communicate this bad 
success to bis brethren, and they swore to be re¬ 
venged. This, they thought they would do, by 
sending word to Jean’s family, that they would 
not permit him Christian burial, “ even it be 
came to the churchyard—which 1^ would never 
do;”—(true, dead men don’t walk far,) “for,” 
said they, “the Devil, and three of his servants, 
would carry him to belt the same night.” 

Jean’s friends were dreadfully (tightened at 
all this; but an old fellow-soldier of his, who 
happen^ to be a guest in the house at the time, 
smelt the rat beneath a cassock, and answered 
them that “ his old friend’s bones would lie in 
the churchyard, and devil a bit of the devil would 
touch them, till they got there.” “How shall we 


secure them.^" they inquired.—Leave that to 
me, answered the old boy. “Give me a bottle of 
brandy—a slice of your bacon—leave your doors 
on the latch, abd I’ll dare all the devils that come 
to touch the coffin of Jean Provost, my tAA and 
worthy comrade!” Night arrived—Jean’s fiiendi 
crept fearfully to bed—the old soldier had his 
brandy and bacon; and, having primed himadf 
with a dose of both,and sharpen^ a massy hanger 
which hung at bis side, he sat down by bis fnend’s 
corpse and sang old son^, and smoked from old 
pipes, till twelve o’clock. A few minutes altar 
that hour, strange noises were audible without; 
screams were echoed by howls, and grants by 
groans; footsteps were heard on the groona 
floor of Provost’s cottage, and above all,a strong 
smell of sulphur; but recollecting itwasmed 
in manufacturing gunpowder, be took another 
petite verre of brandy, and was quite ready for 
(he nocturnal visitors, who soon floundered into 
the dead man’s chamber, and be^n to unscrew 
his coffin. “ What d’ye want with my old friend, 
you ro^es?” cried Pierre; but he got no an¬ 
swer. They began to lift the body—“ Come, 
come,” said he,“ let him alone, will ye?” No 
reply.—“Then have at ye, you old humbugs!” 
bawled Pierre, and with one swing of his badger 
be cut off the band of the most forward devu of 
the party. 

It devils don’t feel pain, they at least cry when 
they appear to be hurt, for this one roared un¬ 
mercifully. He was. however^ carried off; Jean 
Provost was replaced in his coffin—next day was 
quietly buried in it—his friend Pierre Jaquemont 
was well paid for his sentinelship; and it was re¬ 
marked for ever afterwards that the prior of the 
neighbouring Monastery held his missal during 
service in his left hand, and kept his right, if he 
had one, under the sleeve of his caaock! 


THE RISING SON. 



Wbtt«b«aiitiftil gpeeimwiof phywotl precocity! How chuvi^y hegiwpontof ^b t eee l u r 
bow aiecefallr tbert bis iecket! Hi. dm looks in sroDdenog adnintm st ^ ttnpliiy: ha pa 
Wntoheis nnoapi^ Honeaooaplo,«l>7«iMalilday notMjay tharoptekiair 
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vancing, 


Hark! all the sprightly throng join each joy • fnl 



n. 

Tlsjr Troubadoarf who aaelte with poaalOM’a t io o i O f 
Vhromsh OTbrj hoitrf sIbco to hlo peorloM doaaa} 

Horhl eoeh ftMid tOMOy 
I atrneh for thoo oloaio| 

▲hi then eonfaaa lore’a oautnol powoTf 
Aadf lady hUsa thjr Tyrouhadowr* 

SooMd aaataaeta while dametagi 
Boiuadlnd 1a graee» adTaAelAdI 
Havhl all the aprldhtlT throA^f JoIa eaeh Joyfhl hearty 
To raise the eoAi^i raise the soAgp, raise the soag. 

Bash heart to raise the 9ongf to raise the soac« to raise the soAd* 


m. 


Dear TroAhadOAir« whose gSAtle aalAd is d^T^Af 
* To gtaryfg hoAr^ or lo-re’s IaxatIoas hea-r^l 
Keep Arm thp oathf 
To her who hears thp trothf 
She’ll sooA eoAfeas lore’s aaatAal power* 

▲Ad haplp bless her TroAbadomr* 


SoAAd eaataAsts* Ae* 
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PRECIP.it AT I ON; 

OR. THE FINISHED GENTLEMAN. 



“Your fault,” raid a wortl^y old gentleman fo 
his youDg friend, Frederick 0’Ilan«,“your fault, 
my dear bdy, is, that you are very precipitate— 
a very dauferuus one in a man of warm temper;” 
Now^ Frederick was about to prove the troth of 
this observation by flatly denying' it on the spot, 
but the absurdity of doinjr so fortunately struck 
him, and so, after telling his friend tliat he would 
consider the point, he shook him by the hand, 
and drove home, and shut him'^elf up in his study. 

Frederiek, at the period when our story com -1 
mences, ^mtl for two years been aflianccrl to a 
lady of wdullh, beauty, and ^rcat amiability of 
dispositiom Miss Wrentmore loved our l>ero 
devotedly, O’Ban" loved her vehernontly. En¬ 
sign O’SIap was introduced to iMiss W”-. 

Ensign O’SIap, was an uprorious admirer of* 

Miss W-*8 Rtyie of beauty. Ensign O’SIap 

made her an ofl'er of marria;:e; she declined it; 
he persevered; she rewsted. In the course of 
time O'Slap and O became aio^t]afii<cd4 
and the former shortly afterwards making use of 
the appropriate simile th;\t “it was the last feather 
on the catnel’s back that broke it,” made ‘‘one 
more try of it,” and was finally rejected; the la¬ 
dy’s affections were engaged. O Slap was not a 
man to brook an insult; and having ascertained 
that O’Bang was the proprietor of ilic lady’s heart 
he challenged him; and figi iiug one another—^ 
slap—bang—on Ballorsea O’SIap was trif¬ 

led by O’Bang. So far fo I ai. 

A month or-two afterwards O'Dangi, on his re-^ 
turn from the continent, wrote a letter to iVliss 
Wrentmore, informing her that he had “come to 
the marvellously horrid conclusion, that, as such 
risks to his person might be of frecfuenOoecar- 
reuce, the marriage for all sakes had better be 
broken off.” It was ou hearing from bis own 
lips that be bad written (his letter, (hat the wor¬ 
thy Mr.-told him that he was pre:ipitale. 

Having said this much by way of preface, we 
will invite the reader to accompany us toonr faw- 
ro*i study. ' 


There he sat in his ponderous arm chair, with 
his-elegant legs extended to (he mantel piece, 
his arms folded, his head thrown back, and ^ 
smoke, winding upwards from his mouth, giving 
him the appearance of a cont^platiTC chnnney- 
pot. Our liero was engaged'in the noblest study 
of mankind— himselj^—not himself, O'Banf^^ but 
himself as one ol his species. After “ keeping 
himself to himself,” as chambermaids say, some 
thirty minutes, he slowly began as follows: “Then 
shall I do so? shall I do so? shall 1 do sd? three 
times. Is that enough? Yes, it ie cfidently 
proper for both sakes that I should do so !” In 
another quarter of an hour he waa knocking et 
Mr. W rentmorc’s door in Porlman rquare. He 

had determined on entreating Miss W-to 

consider bis last letter as not written. Not long 
he wailed in ins mistress’s boudoir, before the 
door opened and Mr. Wrentmore, jun. made hia 
a^peamnee; 

Me- Wrentmore^jun. told'him his behaviour 
was moat pK^ijiiiate. O’Bang expostulate 4 it 
was of no utc. VV rentmore demanded satisfac¬ 
tion. O’Dang told him that “to avoid being pr^ 
cipitate in this instance, he should act imme>* 
afeiy cowtitcr to his feelinga, and decline giving 
satisfaction.” 

“You are a viHain and a coward!” said Wrrat- 
rrtore, opening tlie street door. “Good cTening, 
sir,” said 0'B**ng, making his e 9 tirthrough it, and 
owr hero weMced slowly j^mnward ; and on find¬ 
ing himself once more in Ue quietoess of hia 

study, he wrote a second letter to Miss W-» 

positively breaking off the marriage. 

The next morning he was on his way to hit 
lawyer to mfruct him toterve Mr. Wrentmore 
with a ef a wni for slander, when a legal 
looking individual, with a parohmeut lot/C ensem- 
bU, tapped him ou the shoulder, and served Atai 
with a copy of a writ for breach of promise of 
marriage—“Wrentmore,Esq. ts. O'Bang, Esq.” 
In a few weeks the jury brought in a verdict of 
9^0101- damagaw The money (with (be excep- 
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tion of 5,000/. the entire of his fortune) was paid, 
aod our hero vowing eventual vengeance, retired 
to yegelate in France on 200/. a year. 

“Tnus,” thought O’Bang, some four years af¬ 
terwards, “acting against impulse Las proved 
worse for me than acting upon it. Therefore 
I’ll be precipitate again. I’ll go to England and 
figtit that horrid Wrentmore—yes, 1 wilh” 

“You’re a scoundrel!” said our hero, address¬ 
ing Wrenimore, on meeting him in Pallmall, 
about three weeks afterwards, “and no gentle¬ 
man !’* 

A blow was struck on both sides; the next 
morning tb^ were looking unutterable things at 
CbsJk Farm, and at seven o’clock, Mr. Wrent¬ 
more, janr. was a candidate for a coffin. 
O’ Bang had shot him through the heart. But hie 
vengeance was not completely satisfied. 


Our hero, months afterwards, attended a fash¬ 
ionable gambling house in Paris. He was sur¬ 
prised to find old W rentmore was a constant visi¬ 
tor also. He rejoiced at this; and fastening 
upon him one niijht, he risked all he had in the 
endeavour to win an enormous amount of the 
venerable gambler—and did win it. Old W rent- 
more survived this loss but three days, and died 
by the bursting of a blood vessel. 

This last blow, the death of her father, killed 
his lovely daughter too. She died of a broken 
heart. 

“All this,” said O’Bang to himself the week fol¬ 
lowing, “is in consequence of my being precipi¬ 
tate. 1 see 1 am unfit to live!” 

And O’Bang went up stairs, loaded a hone pia- 
tol heavily, and immediately blew out what 
brains he had. 


THE LAST DROP. 



Alas, how wretched is his state, 

Who, shorn like Phoebus of his glory, 

Is doom'd alone to ruminate, 

Unheeded in an attic 8tor](! 

We mourn his melancholy case. 

And wish his fate had been more lenient. 

Ah, poverty is no disgrace, 

But very, very inconvenient! 

To what sad shifts must men resort. 

Who try in vain to beg or borrow— 

“ My funds just now are really shori— 

I beg you’ll call again lo-raorrow.” 

To coax with skill the undamM hose, 

The trousers’ flap to plant a pin in; 

And button up the waistcoat close, 

Lest folks should mark the lack of linen. 


Ah, these are pangs which hundreds foel— 
Once proud, and wcaltliy, and respected, 

But now along life’s pathway steal. 
Friendless, unpitied, and neglected. 

Soon may their troubles find an end. 

Their toggery queer and diet meagre; 

And may they boast one cordial friend— 
A cheering smoke—a genuine segar! 

Ah. when, dejected and with grief. 

We muse upon our former revels, 

How soon the bottle gives relief, 

And from the spirit drives blue devils! 

Fresh hopes arise, fair prospects bloom— 
We bask in sunshine and in summer; 

But all is darkness, all is glocmi, 

When “ the last dropf is in the rummer. 

Digitized by 






















